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Sunday, Juno 22nd, 2 Cor. 12:11-21 

"I WILL VERY GLADLY SPEND 
AND BE SPENT FOR YOU."— Those 
who live entirely for God and others 
possess that deep peace and joy which 
no selfish person can ever have. 
"Coveting earnestly the best gifts," 
ask God to give you a real, unselfish 
love for others. 

Song Book— No. 220. 
Monday, June 23rd, 2 Cor. 13:1-14 

"LIVE IN PEACE, AND THE GQD 
OF PEACE SHALL BE WITH YOU." 
Whether our lives are peaceful or not 
depends more on ourselves than on 
our circumstances. If we would be 
kept in perfect peace we must "stay 
our minds" on God, our ever-present 
Helper. 

Song Book — No. 690. 
Tuesday, June 24th, Prov. 24:1-16 

IGNORANCE IS NO EXCUSE.— 
Professing what we do as Salvation- 
ists we are bound as well as expected 
to go after needy souls. To say, "Be- 
hold we knew it not" {verse 12), will 
be no excuse, for it is our business 
to seek the lost. 

Song Book — No. 387. 
Wednesday, Juno 25th, Prov. 24:17-34 

"I SAW, AND RECEIVED IN- 
STRUCTION." (R.V.) —Instead of 
merely criticizing and making fun of 
the sluggard, the wise man gained a 
lesson for his own heart from the 
other's mistake. If you do this, you 
will learn from other's failures, and 
so avoid them yourself. 

Song Book— No. 375. 
Thursday, June 26th, Prov. 25:1-10 

"GO NOT FORTH HASTILY TO 
STRIVE." — Some people so easily 
pick a quarrel, that it becomes a 
difficult matter to avoid giving them 
offence. "Blessed is the peacemaker," 
but woe to the hasty or habitual 
peacebreaker. "Aa much as lieth In 
you, live peaceably with all men." 

Song Book — No. 495. 
Friday, June 27th, Prov. 25:11-19 

"A WORD FITLY SPOKEN." 
"Speak kind words, and you will hear 
kind echoes." You all know that an 
echo is — that mysterious voice which 
so faithfully and literally sends back 
to you the words to which you have 
given utterance. Remember that thus 
your words are daily calling forth in 
other hearts echoes which, sooner or 
later, will come back to you loaded 
with blessing or sad regret. 

Song Book— No. 726. 
Saturday, June 28th, Prov. 35:20-28 

"IF THINE ENEMY BE HUNGRY 
GIVE HIM BREAD."— Once some 
people rebelled against their king 
His advisers made him promise he 
would destroy them. The rebels were 
defeated, and when they begged for 
pardon, the king forgave them. "You 
have broken your word," said his 
advisers. "Not so," he answered, "I 
have destroyed my enemies by turn- 
ing them into friends!" 

Song Book— No, 472. 



EVERYONE A PRIME 

MINISTER 

MBOUDEN, an eminent surgeon, 
• was one day sent for by Car- 
dinal Dubois, Prime Minister of 
France, to perform a very serious 
operation on him. The Cardinal, on 
seeing him enter the room, said to 
him: "You must not expect to treat 
me in the same rough manner as you 
treat your poor, miserable wretches 
at your hospital of the Hotel Dieu." 
"My lord," replied M. Boudon, With 
great dignity, "every one of those 
poor, miserable wretches, as your 
Eminence is pleased to call them, is 
a Prime Minister in my eyes." — So 
every soul for whom Christ died is 
of equal value to Him — prince or 
peasant, rich or poor, 




As it tries to speak of Salvation and all that is good and true 

MUCH of the irreligion of our age is due to the fact that, 
what with the telephone and the radio and the 
"talkies," and the rapid means of communication, peo- 
ple are listening to more mere words than ever before, but they 
are hearing far less of the voice of God as it tries to speak to 
them of Salvation, and of all that is beautiful and good and true. 
Study the man possessing a radio set of average power and 
range. To him the atmosphere is an amazing reservoir of multi- 
toned speech. Every subject under the sun is offered for his 
consideration — if he will, he has but to tune in to this or that; it 
is all there for the taking; a clamor of voices appealing, counsel- 
ling, urging; music of many kinds, entertainment and what not. 
But of how much does he avail himself? Of as much as he wishes! 
And as he admits to his senses just that which he chooses, by 
this very act of selection he cuts out that which he does not 
select. Think Row he discriminates I 

Be very careful what you hear. As you have time and 
opportunity think about and meditate upon and absorb and use 
only a few of the multitudinous impressions that are bursting in 
upon your senses. Be selective, be careful as to your selection. 
Choose only those impressions that bear thinking about and that 
■will benefit not only yourself, but all with whom you come into 
contact. 

There are those who go through the world, heedless and 
superficial, frittering away glorious capacities of thought and 
emotion. There are those who make selection from the multi- 
tudinous impressions of their environment, but make the wrong 
choice, filling their minds with the kind of stuff one sees them 
reproduce in so much of the literature and art of our day. And 
there are still others whose selection and use of material for 
their mental, emotional and volitional food are such as to 
make them increase, in a world which desperately needs such 
increase, the things which make for righteousness and peace. 

All this time men are forming habits — of superficiality, of 
frivolousness, of selfishness — which amount to carnal-minded- 
ness and lustfulness, while others form habits of honesty and 
peace and charity. Those who meditate upon the beautiful, the 
good and the true, themselves become more and more beautiful 
and good and true. But mark this — from those who do not 
meditate upon such things there is taken away the beauty and 
the truth and the goodness which they have, leaving them bank- 
rupt of every saving grace or redeeming virtue. 

What is the moral of all this? Left to himself a man has 
a poor chance. Let him seek wisdom from God. Simply ex- 
pressed, this is the solution of the fateful problem. Ask the 
Saviour to help you. Listen for His answer. He will carry you 
through if you follow His guidance. — Peter Porth. 
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THE ANSWER 

Lord, I would follow, but 
First I would leave things straight 
before I go, 
Collect my dues, and pay the debts 

I owe; 
Lest when I'm gone and none is here 
to tend, 
Time's ruthless hand my garnering 
o'erthrow. 

Who answers Christ's insistent call 
Must give himself, his life, his aU, 

Without one backward look; 
Who sets his hand unto the plough 

And glances back with anxious brow, 
His calling hath mistook. 

Christ claims him wholly for His 
own; 
He must be Christ's and Christ's 
alone." 

— John Oxenham. 



THE MOST EXPENSIVE 
THING IN THE WORLD 

DO YOU know what it is? Sin! 
"The wages of sin is death." 
"The soul that sinneth, it shall die." 
"The way of the transgressor is 
hard." These texts indicate that sin 
is the most expensive thing in the 
world. The late Dr. W. H. Griffith 
Thomas gave this brief and concise 
Bible outline of sin: 

Sin is failure (Rom. 6:1). 

Sin is ungodliness (Rom. 1:18). 

Sin is lawlessness (1 John 3:4). 

Sin is 1 unrighteousness (Rom. 1:18). 

Sin is heedlessness (Rom. 5:19). 

Sin is transgression (Rom. 3:23). 

Sin is lapse (Matt. 6:14). 

Sin is ignorance (Heb. 9:7). 

Sin is loss (Rom. 11:12; 1 Cor. 6:7) 

Sin is debt (Matt. 6:12). 

Sin is worthlessness (John 3:20). 

Sin is impurity (Rom. 1:24; 1 Tim. 
1:9). 

Sin is depravity (Rom. 1:29). 

Sin is weakness (Rom. 6:19). 

Sin. is selfishness (Rom. 1:29). 

Sin is deceit (Eph. 4:22). 

Sin is wandering (Rom. 1:27). 

Sin is enmity (Rom. 8:7). 

Sin is discord (Num. 18:9, Greek). 

Sin is unbelief (Heb. 3:12). 

The great question is to find the 
best method of cutting down the high 
cost of sinning. We believe that Jesus 
Christ is the Solution to that age-old 
universal problem. "The Blood of 
Jesus Christ . . . cleanseth us 
from all sin." Has the problem of sin 
been solved in your life? 



THE COMPASS 

A SHIP'S compass is so adjusted as 
to keep its keel level amidst all 
the heavings of the sea. Though form- 
ing part of a structure that feels every 
motion of the restless waves, it has 
an arrangement of its own that keeps 
it always in place and in working 
order. Look at it when you will, it is 
pointing — trembling, perhaps, but 
truly — to the pole. 

So each soul in this life needs an 
adjustment of .its own, that amid the 
fluctuations of the "earthera vessel" 
it may be kept ever in a position to 
feel the power of its great attraction 
in the skies. A soul adjusted right to- 
ward God will have peace. A world so 
adjusted will have peace. 

I would not enter on my list of 

friends, the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a 

worm. — Cowper. 

« * * 

The man who has begun to live 
more seriously within begins to live 
more simply without. 

—Phillip Brooks. 



Thumb-Nail Sketches of 



Early Christian History 

No. 1— THE ROMAN EMPIRE 



A HIGH EXPLOSIVE 

The Bible Is a high explosives but It 
works in strange ways, and no living 
man can tell or know how that Book, in 
its Journeylngs throughout the world, 
has started the individual soul in ten 
thousand different places Into a new life, 
a new conception, a new faith. Those 
things are hidden until some man, some 
people, is touched beyond all others by 
Divine fire, and the result Is one of 
those great revivals of religion which 
repeatedly through the centuries have 
startled the world and stimulated man- 
kind; and which recur again. — Rt. Hon. 
Stanley Baldwin. 



CERTAIN facts In history, aa with 
mountains In a landscape, are ao 
outstanding that they Immediately 
attract attention. They form the com- 
mencement or the conclusion of a dis- 
tinctive historical epoch. The birth of 
our Saviour was such an event. The 
death of the last apostle, John, may also 
be placed In this category asr far as 
church history is conoemod, for It 
marked the boundary line of the Apos- 
tolic Church. 

The two hundred years following 
John's passing formed an era of growth 
midst alternate waves of persecution 
and periods of tranquillity. Then came 
that epochal character, Constantino, in 
the fourth century, who made Chris- 
tianity the state religion of the Roman 
Empire. 

"We wish, in this series, to sketch 
briefly the triumphs and trials of the 
Christian Church from Pentecost to 
Constantino (313 A.D.). In order to do 
so it is necessary that we have some 
conception of the Roman world into 
which the Church was born. 

A glance at the map of the Roman 
Empire, in the back of your Bible, will 
show that the city on the Tiber held sway 
over practically all the then-known 
world. Her legions had penetrated far 
north to Britain. Her Governors con- 
trolled Syria and Judea; the land of the 
Pharoahs had fallen beneath her arms, 
as had cultured Greece, and barbarous 
Gaul a/nd HIspania (Spain). A series of 



populous centres dotted the North coast 
of Africa, which was far more prosper- 
ous than to-day. 

The three largest cities of the Empire 
at this period were Rome, Alexandria 
in Egypt, and Antioch in Syria. 

Facilities for travel were not wanting 
in the Empire, the excellence of Roman 
roads being proverbial. Carriages could 
be hired — in fact, quite a number of cab 
companies can be traced in and around 
Rome. Sea travelling was, of course, 
not so greatly developed as to-day, 
though it was necessarily resorted to 
with frequency. The summer journey 
from Rome to Alexandria usually took 
about twenty days. 

The old Roman religion, a national 
ritual rather than a personal creed, still 
existed, but side by side with it flour- 
ished the scores of other religions of the 
Empire. Any form of belief and practice 
was tolerated so long as it did not offend 
Roman sentiment, or assert its ascend- 
ancy over national worship, which in the 
early Christian era came to include 
Emperor-worship. 

It is easily understood how Judaism, 
With its exclusive nationalistic spirit, and 
Christianity, which would not admit the 
supremacy of Roman State worship, 
would meet with the antagonism of 
the authorities. 

Next week we will consider the 
Apostolic period of the Christian Church 
when Christianity spread throughout 
the Empire, — C.D.'W. 
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PIONEER VETERANS 

— LOOK BACK 

Pippy's Lane — Amongst Labrador Fishermen — A Salvation Odyssey 

— Escape from Shipwreck — A Maritime Romance — "Number 3, 

Boys!" — Ventriloquism — Readiness to Serve 

* 



Mrs. Commandant Bradbury 



COMMANDANT AND MRS. 
BRADBURY are worthy mem- 
bers of that courageous coterie 
of trail-blazers who helped establish 
the grand principles of Salvationism 
in our Territory. For twenty-eight 
years they have walked the road to- 
gether, faced life's problems together, 
partaken of the cup of joy together. 
Now they have come to the end of 
the road of service as active Officers 
of The Salvation Army. 

The end ? Yes, in one sense, though 
retirement for them but opens the 
portals to fresh vistas of service, de- 
void of the ofttimes carking cares of 
responsibility, which is a gracious 
provision. 

At this time their thoughts turn 
naturally to days long past, and such 
anecdotes as they recount, none can 
deny, have a peculiar historical value 
from the Salvationist's standpoint. 
They are both true-hearted Salvation- 
ists, with a loyalty undiminished with 
the winging of time; a brightness of 
spirit that lessens not with advancing 
age. 

The Commandant is a native of 
Bay Roberts, Newfoundland. He ac- 
quired his Army love the very first 
time he came into contact with the 
Organization. The Salvationists had 
bombarded the neighboring town of 
Brigus, fifteen miles distant, and 
thither young William, with a gang 
of his cronies, would go each evening 
as soon as the day's work was 
finished to attend the meetings. 

Bellicose Scrimmages 

In 1891 he entered The Army work 
as a Cadet and wag sent to St. John's 
I for training purposes. Pippy's Lane 
in St. John's in the old days was a 
notorious centre of rowdyism, it 
made an ideal training ground for 
raw recruits, and it was there that 
William Bradbury's mettle was tried 
out. He passed the test with flying 
colors. More than one bellicose 
scrimmage was fought between the 
Salvationists and bands of young men 
who thought nothing of resorting co 
sticks and stones for offensive pur- 
poses. 

Four or five years' service in the 
Newfoundland Field followed, and 
then the young Officer was selected 
to accompany Captain John Bowering 
on The Army's first expedition 
amongst the fishermen of the Labra- 
dor region. A boat w'as rigged out, 
and The Army seamen spent two 
months going from harbor to harbor 
along that bleak, wind-swept coast. 
The Salvation odyssey came to a 
most unexpected and unfortunate end, 
however. One day a terrific storm 
arose and dashed the little vessel 
against the jagged rocks, where It 
was quickly beaten to pieces by the 
lashing fury of the waves. The two 
Officers narrowly escaped with their 
lives, and were forced to return to 
the capital by steamship. 

It was shortly after this that Cap- 
tain Bradbury was transferred to 
Canada, where he was first appointed 
to a Halifax Corps. Seven or eight 
years of service followed in the Mari- 
times and the State of Vermont, 
which at that time came under the 
Canadian command. At St. Albans 
Vt. he was arrested for holding Open- 
, airs, and appeared in court, but re- 
fused on grounds of principle to pay 
his fine. Public opinion in the little 
town strongly sided with The Army, 



so the authorities refrained from 
sending him to prison. It was several 
weeks before the matter passed off 
the judicial books, but in the end The 
Army gained the right to hold Open- 
air meetings! 

About this time there came into 
the life of William Bradbury a win- 



the proceedings, and when she left 
the building, fostered the secret in- 
clination to learn more of the strange 
people. 

Later on she returned to that same 
hospital to undertake duties as a 
nurse. She had a particular friend in 
the city with whom she spent much 





some personal- 
ity by the 
name of Annie 
Hutt. Ensign Hutt was 
the possessor of a big 
measure of bright optim- 
ism, and was blessed with 
a gift of gracious humor. 
Bradbury's friendship for 
Annie ripened into love, and this de- 
lightful Maritime romance found it3 
happy denouement in a Kingston 
wedding! That was in 1903. 

Thanks to Her Humor 

Ensign Hutt was a Nova Scotian, 
and she entered the work from Hali- 
fax in 1893. It was her aforemen- 
tioned sense of humor that introduced 
her to The Army in, the first place. 
Whilst convalescing in a Halifax hos- 
pital after a serious illness, one of the 
nurses commenced to attend The 
Army meetings. It so happened that 
another nurse was desirous of finding 
out just how the Salvationists acted 
in their meetings, fehe did not care 
to go herself, but when she made the 
suggestion that Miss Hutt was really 
well enough to go and see The Army 
in action, that personage grasped the 
opportunity with alacrity, thinking it 
would provide her with a bit of harm- 
less amusement. 

One evening she received permis- 
sion to leave the hospital for a few 
hours, and bent her steps toward the 
Reformed Club Hall where The Army 
meetings were held. 

"We'll sing a song out of 'The War 
Cry,' " shouted a stentorian-voiced 
man from the platform, as she enter- 
ed the building. "Number three — 
'Shout aloud Salvation, boys.' " 

Annie Hutt was enamored with 



of her spare 
- time, but for 
several weeks had not 
seen her. Then one 
night she determined 
to go to The Army 
for a change. To her 
surprise there sat her friend at the 
front, clapping her hands and singing 
with the best of them. That decided 
the issue for the young nurse. Before 
many weeks she was a Salvationist 
too, fired with the same indomitable 
spirit that characterized her comrades 
of those early days. 

What stories she can tell of those 
early Soldier days! How the nurses 
poked fun at her bonnet! "War Cry" 
selling was highly exciting, too. On 
one occasion she ventured alone to 
boom "Crys" in the notorious lower 
Water Street district of Halifax. As 
soon as she entered the first "pub," a 
ruffian slammed the door to, and 
thrust home the bolt. She was a 
prisoner. What could she do? She 
looked about fearlessly, then cried 
out, "I will pray." In a moment she 
was on her knees, beseeching God to 
have mercy on the souls of her tor- 
mentors. She was quickly released! 

Many Expedients 

Her two-month period of training 
for Officership at Fredericton, N.B., 
consisted of scrubbing floors, cleaning 
lamps, and other such-like "prepara- 
tory" ' tasks. Then came the Field, 
and until her marriage she rendered 
devoted service in the Maritimes. 

In those hectic days our young wo- 
men Officers were compelled to re- 
sort to every manner of expedient for 



SONGS OF REDEEMING LOVE 



THERE IS A FOUNTAIN 

There is a fountain filled with Blood, 
Drawn from my Saviour's veins; 

And sinners plunged beneath that 
flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

Chorus: 
Oh, glorious fountain! Open for me; 
Oh, glorious fountain! Open now for 
me. 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, though vile as he, 

Washed all my sins away. 

E'er sime by faith I saw the stream 
His flowing wounds supply. 

My Saviour's love has been my theme 
And shall be till I die. 

Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing His power to save, 

When this poor, lisping, stammering 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 



ALAS, AND DID 

Alas, and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die ? 

Did He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as It 

Chorus: 
Remember me, remember me, 

Lord, remember me: 
Remember, Lord, Thy dying groans, 

And then remember me. 

W/is it for sins that I have done 

He suffered on the tree 9 
Amazing pity, grace unknown, 

And love beyond degree! 

Well might the sun hi darkness hide, 

And slmt his glories in, 
When Christ the mighty Maker died 

For man the creature's sin. 

Dear Saviour, I can ne'er repp/y 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself (iway. 

'Tis aU that I c/xn do. 



Commandant Bradbury 
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their own protection and the further- 
ance of their work. Strong personal- 
ities were developed, and often 
strange characteristics and habits 
were encouraged. Captain Hutt for 
example, early achieved distinction as 
a ventriloquist of no mean order. 

At one Corps she and her Lieu- 
tenant were constantly bothered by 
the visitation of an undesirable man. 
Finally it was decided to end the 
nuisance. The Lieutenant answered 
the door on this particular occasion, 
whilst the Captain carried on a dia- 
logue upstairs with an imaginary 
male Officer, who in stern tones, 
threatened to go down and evict the 
disturber. The man took to his heels 
and fled pell-mell down the street. 
He never bothered the girls again. 
Many times after the discovery that 
she possessed such native talent, Cap- 
tain Hutt put it to effective use. 

The first ten years of their married . 
life were spent by Commandant and 
Mrs. Bradbury in Field work. Where- 
ever they went they were beloved for 
their constancy and devotion. Corps 
as far apart as St. Catharines and 
Whitney Pier, N.S. came under their 
charge. 

Faith in God's Will 

Then sickness overtook Mrs. Brad- 
bury, and the Commandant found it 
advisable to request a ehange. He 
spent three and a half years in the 
Hamilton Men's Social Department, 
during which time, thanks to a mir- 
acle, the result of prayerful faith and 
surgical skill, Mrs. Bradbury was re- 
stored to a measure of health and 
strength. In the midst of her intense 
suffering she manifested that same 
spirit of buoyant cheerfulness and 
supreme faith in the will of the Al- 
mighty that is her's to-day. 

For the past few years the Com- 
mandant has been associated with the 
Toronto Men's Social Department, 
and even when engaged on the most 
prosaic of tasks, he has ever mani- 
fested a glorious readiness to minister 
to the spiritual welfare of any who 
needed aid. 

On behalf of our "War Cry" read- 
ers we wish for our comrades God's 
richest blessing. May joy, content- 
ment and Divine favor be their re- 
ward as they journey together down 
the sunset trail. 



TWO WELCOME VISITORS 

At Ceylon Territorial 
Headquarters 

A Buddhist apothecary called to 
see the Chief. Secretary at the Terri- 
torial Headquarters for Ceylon, and 
expressed his desire to become a 
Christian. He had been quite disap- 
pointed in all his efforts to find de- 
liverance, he said. The Chief Secre- 
tary had the joy of explaining to him 
what it means to follow Christ, and 
of praying with him, and pointing him 
to the Saviour. 

A better-class burgher whom we 
helped in the Men's Industrial Home 
some little time ago called at Head- 
quarters the other day and handed 
the Chief Secretary the sum of 150 
rupees as a tokeni of his gratitude to 
The Army for the way in which it 
had helped him. We pray that God 
will continue to use us as we try to 
help the people who come under our 
influence from time to time. 
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On This Page We Present Stirring Battle News that will be 

A Tonic for your fAim 



back to the home town DISTINGUISHED VISITORS AT WEST TORONTO 



Seekers at Mercy-Seat 

CHARLOTTETOWN ( Adjutant and 
Mrs. Martin) — Several seekers have 
knelt at the Mercy-seat recently. 
Staff-Captain Ursalci paid us a visit 
recently, which was a blessing to 
many, especially to the Young; People. 

The Band is making splendid prog- 
ress. The younger members, on Mon- 
day nights, have charge of the meet- 
ings, and it is inspiring to hear them 
give their testimonies and line out 
songs. On Sunday afternoon the Band 



Blessed Times Experienced, and Souls Saved 




Old and Young took part in Toronto's 
recent Taig Day. Here we. see the 
veteran splendid, Lieut.-Colonel Perry 
<R), and another staunch Soldier of 
the West Toronto Corps, enjoying a 
little luncheonette provided by a 
friendly store-keeper. 



visited the jail and brought blessing- 
to the prisoners. 

On Thursday night the Citadel was 
well-filled to accord a welcome to one 
of our own "boys," Major Russell 
Clarke, Divisional Commander at 
Denver, Colorado. It is twenty-three 
years since the Major visited the Is- 
land. We were also glad to welcome 
Mrs. Clarke on this, her first visit to 
the Island. Her solos were much ap- 
preciated. A Memorial festival was 
arranged by the Band as a welcome to 
the Major. The Major conducted the 
Band In the old hymn "Aurelia," and 
at the close of the service gave a 
very helpful and inspiring address. 

Several of our comrades are on 
the sick list, including Deputy Band- 
master G. Austin. — L.C. 



Coming Events 

Commissioner and Mrs. Hay 

BOWMANVILLE, Sat June 21 (Opening 
of New Citadel) 

MASSKY HALL, Mon June 23 (Commis- 
sioning of Cadets) 

RIVERDALE CHILDREN'S HOME, 
Mon .Tune 30 (Opening of Home) 
(Staff-Cap lain Hay will accompany to 

Corps in Toronto and vicinity) 



Col. Morehen: Dovercourt, Sat .lure SI 
Lt.-Col. McAmmond: Rowntree, Thurs 

June 13; Brampton, Sun 22, 
Lt.-Col. Sims: Montreal, Sun Mon June 

80 
Brigadier Burton; Strathroy, Sat Sun 

June 23; London I, Tues 24 
Brigadier Knight: Whitney Pier, Thurs 

June 19; Sydney, Sat 21; New Water- 
ford, Sat Sun 29 
Brigadier Maedonald: Midland, Mon June 
. 16; Barrie, Tues 17; Hamilton I, Thurs 

19; St. Catharines, Jft'l 20; Welland, 

Sat Sun 22 
Major Cameron: Chatham, Frl : June IS; 

Moncton, Sat Sun 15; St. John I, Sun 

29 
Staff-Captain Riches: Hamilton I, Thurs 

June 19; St. Catharines, Frl 20; Port 

Colborne, Sat Sun 22 
Staff-Captain D'rsakl: St. John IV, Tues 

June 17; St. John II, Wed IS; Sacli- 

ville and Dorchester, Sun 22; St. John 

' "'in 29 ' 



WEST TORONTO (Field-Major 
and Mrs. Higdonl — Delightfully in- 
spiring scenes have been witnessed, 
and rich indeed, have become the 
memories of recent campaigns by 
visiting Officers. Commissioner Hog- 
gard. of the Western Territory, spent 
a Sunday with us, and was greatly 
used of God in blessing a great num- 
ber of people. Three souls knelt at the 
Mercy-seat in the forenoon meeting 
and two at night were gratifying evi- 
dences of surrender, as called for by 
the Commissioner. Brigadier White, 
formerly of Toronto, but now of the 
United States, contributed to the 
morning meeting. 

Then came Major Sparks for a Sun- 
day, and a truly red-letter Sunday it 
was. The presence of God was glor- 



iously manifest, not alone in the 
twelve seekers coming forward in the 
morning and the five at night, but in 
His graciously moving upon the 
hearts of the people in a score of 
other ways throughout the day. Mrs. 
Sparks supported the Major at night, 
and Colonel Mrs. Gauntlett took a 
share in the day's fight. 

On Sunday Colonel Gauntlett again 
spent the day here, and was made a 
rich blessing to very many. In the 
morning Brigadier Hawkins dedicat- 
ed the infant son of Deputy Band- 
master and Mrs. Boyce, and at night 
Field-Major Higdon conducted the 
Memorial service for Brother Rush- 
worth, who has been promoted to 
Glory. One seeker knelt at the foot of 
the Cross. To God be all the glory! 



CHEERING THE SICK 

HAMILTON V (Ensign Clarke, 
Lieutenant Bryant) — On Sunday the 
Hamilton V Band visited Mount 
Hamilton Hospital, and judging from 
the remarks of the patients were of 
blessing to them. Some came to the 
upper windows and joined in singing 
the grand old hymns as the Band 
played. After playing at the Hos-. 
pital the Band marched to the Corps 
Open-air. — L. Horwood. 

MEMORIAL SERVICE 

COLLINGWOOD (Captain and Mrs. 
Clark) — On Sunday morning we had 
a visit from Staff-Captain Riches, who 
brought with him Candidate B. Ped- 
lar to assist. During the morn- 
ing meeting the Staff-Captain made 
reference to the recent passing of 
Brother McQuillan. 

At night we had a Memorial serv- 
ice for this comrade. Corps Sergeant- 
Major Hindle spoke of the help our 
comrade had been to him, and Sister 
Mrs. Styles soloed. The opportunity 
was seized of sounding a warning to 
the sinner to prepare for Eternity. 

THRONGING THE OPEN-AIR 

TORONTO TEMPLE (Field-Major 
and Mrs Ellsworth) — On Sunday 
afternoon the Band played for Bro- 
ther Bradley, a veteran Soldier of 
the Temple, now confined in St. 
Michael's Hospital. They spent the 
remaining part of the afternoon play- 
ing in Allan Gardens. 

Approximately 200 gathered around 
the evening Open-air when the 
Gospel message was delivered from 
the street corner. The inside meeting 
was also well attended and Mrs. 
Ellsworth delivered a very impressive 
and stirring address. 



CAPTURES FROM SIN 

HAMILTON V (Ensign Clarke, 
Lieutenant Bryant) — Our services on 
a recent Sunday were conducted by 
Ensign and Mrs. Wood, of Toronto. 
In the Holiness meeting, Mrs. Wood 
led us and there was one seeker. At 
night our souls were blessed again 
when the Ensign spoke to us from 
God's Word, 

On Sunday, June 1st, we had with 
us Adjutant Mrs. Squarebriggs from 
London, and truly God used her as 
a means of blessing to all. We re- 
joiced over three seekers during the 
day. 

RE-CONSECRATION 

PARIS (Captain and Mrs. Dixon) 
— The meetings were conducted by 
Brigadier and Mrs. Maedonald, ac- 
companied by Brother Poulter, of 
Montreal. Mrs. Maedonald gave the 
lesson in both the Holiness and Salva- 
tion meetings. Brother Poulter also 
spoke in these services. At the close 
of the night meeting a young man 
re-consecrated his life to God. 

VISITING SCOUTS 

NAPANEE (Captain Payne, Lieu- 
tenant Bradbury) — On Sunday night 
we rejoiced over a backslider's return 
to God. He attended the meeting on 
Monday night to praise and thank 
God, not only for Salvation, but for 
the healing of his body. 

We are happy to report that our 
Self -Denial Target has been smashed, 
On Wednesday we had with us the 
Belleville Life-Saving Scout Troop 
headed by their Band. After a parade 
they gave a splendid program in the 
Town Hall, under the direction of 
Scout Leader Rawlings and his as- 
sistants. Ensign Rawlings acted as 
chairman. — F. Pillar. 



TWENTY-SIX SEEKERS 

In Glorious Service 

BROCK AVENUE (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Barker) — Staff -Captain Ham 
conducted a pleasing ceremony on 
Sunday morning, June 8th, when he 
dedicated a new Band Flag and com- 
missioned Brother Fred Baker as 
Band Color-Sergeant. 

"Abraham's Sacrifice" was the 
title of the descriptive service held at 
night, when the Adjutant told the 
familiar Bible story in realistic man- 
ner, taking the part of the patriarch 
and being dressed in oriental robes. 
The altar, too, was depicted, upon 
which "Isaac" lay. Many striking 
lessons were applied, the principal 
need being stressed as obedience. God 
honored the meeting with twenty-six 
souls and some beautiful scenes were 
witnessed at the Mercy-seat. 



Corps Treas- 
urer Frank 
Griffiths, 
champion col- 
lector of the 
Earlscourt 
Corps for Self- 
Denial. He col- 
lected $118.00 
while also 
looking after 
the various 
duties that de- 
volve upon the 
Treasurer a t 
such a time. 



THE 'HALLELUJAH CHORUS' 

LONDON IV (Ensign Danby, Lieu- 
tenant Gray) — Brigadier and Mrs. 
Burton conducted the services last 
Sunday. The attendances were good. 
Their messages and songs were a 
help and blessing to all. One young 
man consecrated his life to God. 

On Monday, June 2nd, a good 
crowd gathered to hear the No. I 
Male Octet, who rendered a splendid 
evening of music, story and song, in 
the Presbyterian Church. The Rev. 
Wm. Mackintosh very ably presided. 
One of the main features of the pro- 



COMMISSIONING OF CADETS 

of the 
1929-30 TRAINING SESSION 



DEDICATION SERVICE 

Monday, June 23rd at 3 p.m. in the Temple 

ALBERT STREET, , TORONTO 



COMMISSIONING 

Monday, June 23rd at 8 p.m. in Massey Hall 

Commissioner Hay 

IN COMMAND, SUPPORTED BY MRS. HAY, THE GHlBw 
SECRETARY AND MRS. COLONEL HENRY AND STAFF 

West Toronto Citadel Band {Brigadier Hawkins) will be present. 





A Salvationist Is helping along his 
own cause by purchasing a tag from 
. his West Toronto comrade 



gram was the Hallelujah Chorus, 
when the congregation stood in rev- 
erence while this was sung.— D.G. 



We are informed that the name 
of the London comrade who did so 
well with the Easter "War Cry" sales 
was spelled incorrectly. It. should have 
been Brother David Ryan. 



June 2.1, 1930 



THE WAR CRY 



5 



"Intelligence, Integrity, Industry 1 ' ^^^^w^w^^r^ 
— - — |\ 







OMMISSIONER 



Presides over Graduation Exercises 
in Ottawa 



SIX nurses received the pins and 
diplomas of the Grace Hospital 
at the graduating exercises held 
at Ottawa on a recent Wednesday 
and over which the Commissioner 
presided. Those who graduated 
were: Nurses Frances Bryan and 
Eva Curzon, of Ottawa; Lieutenant 
Marion Leather, of Hamilton; 
Nurses Ellen McDougall, of Ottawa; 
Ina Duncan, Ramsayville and Mae 
Eades, of Almonte. 

The platform, on which the grad- 
uating- class was seated, was banked 
with roses and large bouquets of 
flowers which had been presented 
to the nurses. 

The urgent need of a new wing 
for Grace Hospital was brought to 
the notice of the hundreds who at- 
tended the Exercises, by Dr. D. E. 
Winter, who presented the hospital 
report. The hospital has made much 
progress, and there were 101 more 
cases attended to in the last year than 
ever before. There were 543 maternity 
cases and 543 babies born. The surgi- 
cal cases numbered 315 and the total 
cases treated were 1,401. The pre- 
natal clinics were appreciated by the 
patients and were attended by 624 
persons. A public ward has been 
opened for surgical cases, to provide 
for the less fortunate who cannot 
afford to pay for other accommoda- 
tion. 

Dr. Winter paid tribute to the 
Ladies Auxiliary of Grace Hospital 
which had worked assiduously to sup- 
ply new linen. He also told of various 
clubs and lodges which had re-furn- 
ished rooms. 

"The Salvation Army should be 
proud of the Superintendent, Adju- 
tant Brett, and the Assistant Superin- 
tendent, Ensign Barr," said Dr. Win- 
ter in speaking of the faithful work 
which is done by the Officers at the 
hospital. 

Commissioner Hay made a brief ad- 
dress to the nurses, passing on some 
sound words of counsel, and congrat- 
ulating them on having succeeded in 
reaching the point for which they had 
been striving. He then presented them 
with their diplomas. The presenta- 
tion of pins was made by Adjutant 



A.. M. Brett. Dr. G. O. 
Barclay officiated as the 
nurses repeated the 
Florence Nightingale 
pledge. 

Dr. G. Pennock made 
a very interesting ad- 
dress to the nurses. 

"It is a great honor 
to address the graduat- 
ing class of 1930," he 
said. We all wish 
them Godspeed. A great deal is 
expected of a nurse. She must 
be very exemplary in character. She 
must think more of others than her- 
self and particularly pity those in 
distress or pain. She must be cheer- 
ful, optimistic, faithful, honest, kind 
and untiring in her efforts with suf- 
fering humanity. 

"Certainly the nurse has a wonder- 
ful opportunity for the exemplification 




The Army's beautifully-situated Grace Hospital in Ottawa, 



of Christian ideals and Christian 
charity. A striking example of such 
ideals is embodied in the life of Flor- 
ence Nightingale. Her self-sacrificing 
spirit to the wounded made her name 
famous throughout Europe. At the 
Grace Hospital you have perhaps a 
greater opportunity to develop char- 
acter than at the average one, on ac- 
count of being associated with the 
great Salvation Army. Make a motto 



ARMY MEETINGS IN FAMOUS PORT SAID 



Missionary Officer Improves the 

Flag 

MAJOR MOSS, who recently re- 
turned to India, stayed for a 
few days at Port Said to visit 
his wife's people and the people who 
befriended him in his sorrow, when 
his wife was promoted to Glory on 
the way home to England some 
months ago. 

While in Port Said the Major spent 
his time profitably, as will be seen 
from the following quotations from 
a letter just received from him. 

"I have tried, by the help of God, 
to keep high the good old Flag . . . 
and have done all I could to press 
the claims of Christ. 

"One day I was accosted by an 
Italian who gave me a most hearty 
hand-grip. He could only speak Ital- 
ian, so I was unable to converse with 
him; hut he placed his hand over his 
heart, pointed to the band on my cap, 
and in the best way he could made 
me understand he loved the uniform. 



Shining Moments and Keeps the 
Flying 

"Having made friends with a 
Greek-Christian, I got him to visit 
the Italian, and happily they were 
able to converse. 

"I conducted two Greek meetings 
in a little Hall and supplied copies 
of our Articles of War to two of the 
more advanced scholars in English, 
suggesting also that they write for 
our Soldier's Regulations and Hand- 
book of Doctrine. These people love 
the work of The Army. 

"The young Italian came to one of 
the services and I had an interesting 
interview with him through an in- 
terpreter. He told me that his par- 
ents are Salvationists in Naples, and, 
he said, 'I love The Army, and as soon 
as I saw the uniform I was surprised 
and stirred; the memory of my home 
and The Army in my country came 
before me, and I wondered if Salva- 
tionists were actually at work in Port 
(Continued at foot column 4) 



and live up to it. I would suggest 
three words — Intelligence, Integrity, 
Industry. 

"Sir Joshua Reynolds said: 'If you 
have talents, industry will prove 
them; if you have but moderate abil- 
ity, industry will supply the defici- 
ency. Nothing is denied to well- 
directed labor; nothing is to be ob- 
tained without it.' " 

During the evening several selec- 
tions were played by the Ottawa I 
Band, and the Male Voice Party, con- 
sisting of some ten members, sang. 
A solo was •contributed by Dr. C. S. 
Williams. Major G. Best gave the 
Bible reading and the prayer was 
offered by Rev. J. J. Howe of Almonte. 
The dedicatory prayer was offered 
by Lt.-Colonel L. DesBrisay, the Wo- 
men's Social Secretary, who also, 
during the evening, read several tele- 
grams of congratulation. 




Adjutant Brett, Superintendent, and Ensign 
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HOME FROM THE U.S.A. 

Lt.-Commissioner and Mrs. Hbe 

Conduct Sunday Meeting With 

Glad Results 

LONDON I (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Alderman) — After an absence of nine 
weeks, touring in the U.S.A., Lieut.- 
Commissioner and Mrs. Hoe received 
a warm welcome back to their home 
Corps. The night meeting, which they 
conducted, will be long remembered. 
The Commissioner paid a high tribute 
to the Officers and the Soldiers of 
the United States, declaring "We are 
one Salvation Army all around the 
world." 

Mrs. Hoe prefaced the Bible read- 
ing by helpful words, reminding us of 
the anniversary of the Pentecost, and 
what it meant to the world. One 
could feel the Holy Spirit at work as 
the Commissioner later enlarged upon 
this glorious theme. I 

The first to yield to the Spirit's 
striving was a young man, a back- 
slider of three years, then a young 
woman, followed by a husband and 
wife, two more young men and a 
sister.— A.B. 



MEETINGS IN PORT SAID 

(Continued from column 3) 

Said.' He is to gather his Christian- 
Italian friends into the Greek-Chris- 
tian meeting-place and hold services 
for them two nights a week ... Who 
knows where the influence of such 
endeavors will end! 

"There is a young American Chris- 
tian working in the Bible House at 
Port Said, who attended meetings. 
His heart has been stirred, and he 
feels that God is calling him to ser- 
vice, as an Officer. He is industrious, 
humble, speaks six languages, has a 
gift for music, and is an example of 
Christian perseverance." 

The Major concludes by saying that 
his health is greatly improved, and 
"now I pray I may be spared to do 
something more to show my gratitude 
to God and The Army for all the 
benefits received, and triumphs, 
realised through His great name!" 



THE WAR CRY 
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YOUR WINDOWS 

THE BEST way to clean windows 
is by washing them with soap 
and water. Even germs and in- 
sect eggs can be usually destroyed by 
the soap. 

Rinse your cloth 
often in a dish of 
clear water, in order 
to keep it free from 
gritty dirt which 
collects and which 
will scratch the win- 
dow. 

A lump of starch 
dissolved in the 
water will give the windows an extra 
brilliance. 




Milk may be used for cleaning 
leather furniture. Apply with a soft 
cloth, and afterwards polish gently 
with another cloth. 

* * * 

When varnished paint becomes soil- 
ed or old, wash with a good brand of 
suds. Then dry and rub over with a 
soft cloth dipped in linseed oil. 



REPRISALS 



I bit him. Not, as you may think, 

Beneath the influence of drink, 

Nor yet in madness, rage or hate, 

Or any other frantic state; 

But after calm deliberation, 

With neither haste nor hesitation, 

I simply took his finger tip 

And gave it a decided nip; 

And, unperturbed by shame or pride, 

I claim that I was justified, 

As I can prove, 1 hope, to you. 

I ask, what is a chap to do 

When Father rubs his great fat thumb 

Around a tiny infant's gum 

To see if his first tooth is through? 

I ask you, what's a chap to do ? 

1 hit him. 



HOME LEAGUE EVENTS 

For the Month of June 

TORONTO WEST DIVISION 

Llaoar Street— Mrs. Field-Major McRae, 
Thura., 26th, 2.30. 



TORONTO EAST DIVISION 

Rlverdalo — Mrs. Lt. -Colonel Saunders, 

Tues., 24th, 2.30. 
Bedford Park — Mrs. Brigadier Hawkins, 

'Thure., 28th. 2.30. 
Danforth — Mrs. Lt.-Coionel Whatley, 

Thurs., 26th, 2.30. 
Greenwood — Mra. Major Ritchie, Thurs., 

26th, 2.30. 



TO APPLY HAIR LOTION 

,The b«st method of applying hair 
lotion is this: Part the hair at intervals 
of about an inch, and with a small wad 
of absorbent cotton, well saturated, rub 
the tonic into the scalp. Briskly rub the 
scalp and hair with an old, soft, lintlesa 
towel. 

Begin at the nape of the neck by 
pressing the thumbs well Into the struc- 
ture at the base of the skull and then 
Work carefully around the neck to the 
ears. This arouses circulation tlirougn 
the blood vessels and sinews. The scalp 
should then be lifted, pressed, and 
kneaded in circular sweeps of the finger- 
tips and the palms of the hands all over 
the head, until a pink color covers the 
entire scalp. 



JUNE BRIDES 

Seasonable Counsel from "One of Them," Which Might Profitably 
Edify the Bridegroom Also 



OME young people think they can 
map out the whole of their mar- 
ried life in advance. They draw up 
a neat little code of regulations and 
imagine they can apply them success- 
fully to every contingency that mar- 
riage may offer. "We will do every- 
thing together," they say, or "We will 
tell each other everything," and, 
when circumstances of which they 
never dreamed arise, they either stick 
to the regulations with resentment or 
break them with heartburnings. 
These regulations may deal with such 
trivial matters as the kiss of parting 
or greeting, or the regular offering 
of candy or flowers. Whatever they 
are, I'm inclined to think it is better 
not to make them. Right principles 
and rules of conduct must govern 
marriage, as every other relationship 
of life, of course, but the little, unes- 
sential laws with which we bind our- 
selves in moments of glamor, and 
which we elaborate during weeks of 
romance, may seem like fetters later 
on. 

Do everything together, by all 
means, June Bride, if you wish, and 
tell each other everything. Never 
omit the farewell kiss, June Bride- 
groom, and don't forget the flowers 
and candies you remembered so easily 
during the engagement. But don't 
make a regulation of it. Don't kill the 
spontaneity. 

There may be times, and reasons, 
for doing things apart. There may 
often be other people's secrets that 



you have no right to tell to each other 
— even secrets of your own that it 
isn't wise to tell, since we all must 
have an inmost self that nobody can 
share. Don't make such vows to each 
other that a breach of your intentions 
to share everything shall seem like a 
crime. 

To some men a husbandly Kiss, 
given in certain circumstances, might 
prove such an embarrassment as *.o 
arouse irritation rather than increase 
affection. And who wants a kiss that 
is given just because it is expected? 
As for the regular donation of 
flowers or sweets — I'd much rather 
have an unexpected offering, the ex- 
pression of a spontaneous bit of sen- 
timent or remembrance, than any 
weekly parcel from the florist or the 
confectioner. Wouldn't you? 

If you make petty rules about 
small things you are apt to feel quite 
disproportionately aggrieved if they 
are broken. Don't put yourself in 
danger of constantly suffering such 
disappointments. You'll be much hap- 
pier. 

I know a number of women who en- 
dure much humiliation, and inflict a 
good deal in return, because their 
husbands will forget anniversaries. 
One wise wife who had a really happy 
married life said to me: 

"I don't know whether Tom would 
ever have forgotten any of our anni- 
versaries or not, for I never gave him 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



RHUBARB AT ITS BEST 

This time of year, when our stock 
of preserved fruits is low, and the apple 
bins are empty the fresh rhubarb seems 
just what our jaded appetites need. The 
old-fashioned small stalked red variety 
is muoh superior in flavor to the large 
green stocks sold in the markets. 
« * * 

RHUBARB SAUCE COOKED IN SYRUP 

Wash tender new stalks, cut into inch 
pieces without peeling. Boil VAs cups 
sugar and 1 cup water ten minutes; add 
the rhubarb to it and cook until tender. 

* * * 

RHUBARB CUSTARD PIE 
Per 1 cup rhubarb sauce, use 1 cup 
sugar, yoke of 1 egg, a small piece of 
butter and 1 tablespoon of flour. Stir 
the flour and sugar together, then add 
it with the beaten egg to the sauce. 
Bake in one crust until the custard has 
set. Spread on a meringue made of the 
egg white, place in oven until the 
meringue is a. delicate brown. 

* * 4 

RHUBARB PUDDING 
This is very good and very quickly 
made. Cut stalks into haJf-inch lengths, 
put in a pudding dish and sprinkle sugar 
over tHem. Beat 2 eggs, add 1 cup sour 
cream, % teaspoon soda, and enough 
flour to make a batter as thick as for 
cake. Spread this batter over the rhu- 
barb, and bake. Whon done remove 
from dish, turn upside down on a plate, \ 
and serve with cream ana sugar. 

* ■ * * 

RHUBARB JELLY 
Cut 12 apples into quarters, leaving 
the skins on, add 1 quart of rhubarb 
cut into small pieces. Put all in preserv- 
ing kettle, add 1% quarts water and 
cook slowly until tender. Brain through 
cheesecloth, add % quart per each quart 
of juice, and cook until two drops will 
fall from the side of the Bpoon. 



The Lovers' Walk 



And what the Founder Had to Say 
About a Charming Bible Narrative 

OUR Pounder once at Exeter Hall 
had been talking about Enoch. I 
remember only one sentence of that 
address, but I can see the tall, spare 
figure .with the beautiful head, and 
nervous hands clasped behind his back 
or raised above his head. He was 
walking to and fro on the platform, 
talking as he walked, and presently a 
radiant smile lit up his face and a 
twinkle of humor came into the keen 
grey eyes under the shaggy brows. 

" 'And Enoch walked with God'," he 
said, "and loved Him so much that 
more and more that one day they 
walked so far God turned to Enoch 
and said, 'Enoch, I can't do without 
you any longer,' and He put His arms 
round Enoch and took him away." 

I can see now the gesture with 
which the Founder flung his arms 
round the imaginary Enoch, and lean- 
ed over the rail toward the huge 
audience to see how the thrilling 
climax found an answer of longing 
in their own breasts. 

Enoch walked with God not only 
because God wanted him, but because 
he wanted God. Do you want Him? 

You cannot walk with God and he 
at controversy with Him. You cannot 
walk with God and love the world. 
You cannot walk with God and be out 
of step— out of sympathy with His 
will. You cannot walk with God and 
be at cross-purposes as to the way. 

"Can two walk together except they 
be agreed?" No, never. 

But if you want God as much as 




RULES OF HEALTH 

. At this season of the year, the follow- 
ing suggestions for preserving good 
health may prove helpful. Check the 
rules you faithfully follow: 

Ventilate every room you occupy; 
we . ar IJeht, loose, porous clothes; seek 
out-of-doors occupations and recrea- 
tions; sleep out, if you can; breathe 
deeply; avoid over-eating and over 
weight; eat sparingly of meats and eggs; 
eat some hard, some bulky, some raw 
foods; eat slowly; use sufficient water, 
internally and externally; stand, sit, and 
walk erect; do not allow poisons and 
infections to enter the body; keep the 
Teeth, gums, and tongue clean; work, 
Play, rest and sleep in moderation; keep 



Enoch did— and be assured that God 
wants you as much as He did Enoch 
— then nothing can separate, you from 
the love of Christ; neither life nor 
death. 

Enoch walked with God in a time 
when it was probably no easier to 
serve God truly than it is now. Is it 



(Continued from column 3) 
a chance. I always began talking 
about them a week or two in ad- 
vance, taking it for granted, of 
course, that he remembered just as 
well as I, which naturally, he didn't — 
just because men don't! I do not 
mean he would necessarily have for- 
gotten, but he certainly wouldn't have 
remembered as well as I did, or as 
regularly. Sometimes, probably, he 
would have forgotten, and then I 
shouldn't have been able to help feel- 
ing hurt, and he would have been 
ashamed of himself and annoyed at 
me, feeling, perhaps, that I had tried 
to catch him in forgetfulness." 

The same woman gave me, during 
my own engagement, some other ex- 



ever an easy world to serve God in? „ --° . ~v-~.~ „^. 

The crucifixion of self means the ,^ t ^ dvice along similar lines 
r. If the way of the tVl Don V' ^e said, "try to sett 



path of suffering. 

Cross is the way of light, "there is 
still the Cross, with the nails and the 
ridicule and the humiliation. But the 
Cross leads to resurrection. 

Buried with Christ, and raised 
with Him, too, 

What is there left for me to do ? 

Simply to cease from struggling 
and strife, 

Simply to walk in newness of life. 

What a glorious example Enoch set 
to his generation! What a high stan- 
dard for all the ages that have been! 

He "walked with God and he was 
not, for God took him." God never 
fails His friends.— Margaret Balkwill 
Major. ' 



., . , «j w settle at 

the beginning every problem that 
might conceivably arise during the 
whole of your married life. Before 
you have learned all about the give 
and take of married life, and have ad- 
justed yourself to it, you might quite 
possibly quarrel over matters which, 
on the one hand, experience would 
help you to meet amicably if they did 
arise, and which, on the other hand, 
might never arise at all." 

It was really a doctrine of not 
crossing bridges till you come to them 
—a very homely doctrine, to be sure; 
but after all, it's homely wisdom that 
will bring success in homemaking. 
Lnitivate it, June brides/and may all 
or you make happy homes.— T.H. 
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MIRACLES IN INDIA 

School Master Regains Status — 
Thanks to The Army 

LIKE London, Calcutta has its 
haunts where homeless men doss 
at night. Ta meet their great 
need, The Army opened a Men's In- 
dustrial Home in the city, and this 
has justified its existence over and 
over again. The numbers of people 
helped and the letters of appreciation 
received from men — stranded Euro- 
peans, Anglo-Indians, and others who 
in passing through have been helped 
physically and spiritually — provided 
adequate testimony to its usefulness. 

One of those helped was "A," who 
had emigrated to India as a school- 
teacher, and as such had served in 
some of the best European high schools 
in the country. 

Unfortunately for "A," he learned 
to love the glass and indulged too 
freely in the use of fiery liquors, a 
failing which lost him one position 
after another, till ultimately he was 
dragged down to the gutter. In a de- 
plorable condition he was directed to 
The Army's Institution. There he 
started again at the bottom of the 
ladder, executing such tasks as were 
required of him. With kindly sympa- 
thy, practical advice, and experienced 
help he ascended the social ladder 
once more. He also took an interest 
in the meetings and at last decided 
to serve God. Thereafter, as a pianist 
he delighted in accompanying the 
singing. 

Restored, he eventually secured a 
situation as an assistant professor 
and master of languages in a college, 
and afterwards returned to England 
to similar work. The Officers of the 
Calcutta Home received letters from 
him which told that their good in- 
fluence had not been lost, and great 
was their joy on returning for Home- 
land furlough to find their one-time 
down-and-out brother in an Army 
meeting, striving to love and serve 
the Lord whose laws he had often 
broken but in whose forgiveness he 
is rejoicing. "It is not by might nor 
by power, but by My Spirit, saith the 
Lord," that miracles are still per- 
formed. 



IA LEPER WHO 



Major and Mrs. Frank Maxwell, 
after having served in India and 
Kenya, have now arrived in West 
Africa, and taken up the responsi- 
bility for the Boys' Home at Addah, 
on the Gold Coast. On arrival 
at Accra, from England, they were 
greeted by the Divisional Officer, 
Adjutant Arthur Ashby, and his 
wife, (late of Canada East), and the 
strains of the Drum-and-Fife Band on 
the beach reached them as they toss- 
ed about in the small surf boat which 
is used to land passengers from the 
steamers. 
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NURSES LEPERS 



We this week present to our readers the story of a Salvationist-Nurse who 
lias special claims upon our prayers. She herself is afflicted with the diseas& 
> < the pain of which she strives to alleviate in others, for Ardjanie, Nurse to the 
J ) lepers at the Semaroeng Leper Colony, Java, is herself a leper. Her story is) 
, , here briefly told by Staff-Oaptain Bridson, who lias now returned to Leper 
| • Work in the South of India after the homeland furlough which concluded his 
first term of service in the East. 



ARDJANIE, who comes from the 
island of Madoera, was married 
at the age of thirteen, but this 
unhappy alliance lasted only Bix 
monthsi Later she married a Chinese 
with whom she was very happy for 
about eight years. Then she became 
covered with large red swellings 
which proved to be leprosy. 
. It is the custom of the Madoerese 
to expel; lepers from the villages and 
drive them away to the forest where 
the disease, starvation, and wild pigs 
put an end to their miserable exist- 
ence. 

Should any of the villagers venture 
near the forest at any time, they 
hear the cry of the lepers from a dis- 
tance, "Toeloeng! Toeloeng!" and ap- 
peals for food, but their cry is al- 
ways in vain. The villagers ijeave 
them to their misery and will have 
nothing to do with them. 

Ardjanie was frightened when she 
learned that she was suffering from 
the dreaded disease of leprosy and 
she immediately ran away to her fa- 
ther and mother. She tried all the 
"cures" that the village doctor could 
supply, for which her husband paid 
for two years, but the disease grew 
worse and worse, until finally, in de- 
spair, she attempted to take her life 
by cutting her throat Her courage, 
however, failed her at the critical 
moment. She then attempted poison- 
ing herself, but in this also she did 
not succeed. So she ran away to the 
woods with the idea of starving her- 
self to death. 

She feared that her people would 
search and find her if she stayed in 
the island of Madoera, so she set out 
to find a forest in which to hide and 
die. She arrived at Soerabaja, on the 
island of Java, and stood on the quay- 
side, hiding her face as well as she 
could, not knowing what to do as 
she could see no forest in which to 
hide. 

A policeman, noticing how 
strangely she behaved, made inquir- 
ies and ascertained that she was sick 
with leprosy. He arranged for her to 
be taken to the hospital and later she 
was transferred to The Army's Leper 
Colony at Semaroeng. There she was 
treated with the utmost kindness. 




She attended The Army meetings 
which were held in the Colony, and 
the first song she heard made a great 
impression on her. It was "I have a 
Home that is fairer than day," and 
brought back memories of her father 
and mother, her husband and child 
and the home she had left. 

After attending the meetings and 
hearing of Jesus for the first time in 
her life, and His love for the weary 
and heavy laden, she knelt at the 
Penitent-form and gave her heart to 
Him to follow in His footsteps. 

She is now a Soldier of the Semar- 
ang Leper Corps and testifies in the 
meetings of the goodness of God to 
her, that through her sickness He has 
brought her to a knowledge of sins 
forgiven, has changed her life en- 
tirely. He has given her a joy and 
peace in her heart and put a new 
song in her mouth. "My Home is in 
Heaven," she sings. 

"Oh, that The Salvation Army could 
send Officers to Madorea," she ex- 
claimed, "that my people might learn 
of the love of Jesus." 

For about five years Ardjanie has 
worked in Semaroeng Colony as a 



Soul - Winning on 
the Equator 



Some interested 
listeners around 
The Salvation Army 
Open - air meeting 
at Deysha, South- 
ern Nigeria. Opera- 
tions were . com- 
menced in the West 
African Territory 
in 1920, under Col- 
onel Souter. The 
Flag was planted 
in Lagos and a 
steadily progressive 
work has since gone 
forward. The past 
year has witnessed 
advance and devel- 
opment In every 
phase of work. 
The Army has 120 
Officers and Cadets 
now operating in no 
fewer than seventy- 
five centres. Lt.- 
Colonel Grimes is 
now in charge of 
the work in the 
Territory. 
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nurse. She begins at 5 a.m. and works 
through the whole day with a smile 
on her bright face, tending her com- 
rade sufferers with a willingness and 
cheerfulness that bring gladness to 
all with whom and for whom she 
works. 

It was pointed out to Ardjanie a 
few months ago by my wife how 
much more useful she would be if she 
could learn to take temperatures and 
read the thermometer. Ardjanie 
thought so, too, and quickly learned 
how to do it; but this did not satisfy 
her, she wanted to be able to read 
and write, so she went to the .evening 
Classes conducted by the Colony 
Sergeant-Major. Now she can read 
and write without difficulty. Late into 
the night Ardjanie is often found 
reading to herself the wonderful story 
of Jesus. 



international Pars 




Major and 
Mrs. blaskett, 
veteran Officers 
of Southern Aus- 
tralia, are now 
visiting England, 
w h er e the 
Major, well-known under his nom-de- 
plume of "Milk and Honey," was an 
early-day member of the London 
Editorial Department. 

* * • 
COLONEL HiPSEY, one of the most- 
travelled men in The Army, enjoys 
a by no means "go easy" retirement. 
He was seen last week near London's 
Smithfield Market wearing an allur- 
ing smile and a small, gleaming 
badge, bearing the word, "Eternity." 
His arms were full of "War Crys" of 
many nations and he was greatly 
enjoying the greetings he was receiv- 
ing, some he alleged worthy of being 
printed in letters of gold and others 
'utterly unprintable! 

* . * • 
Colonel VON Tavel, of Switzerland, 

a professor of botany, will be lectur- 
ing to sudents at the Heidelberg Uni- 
versity in Germany, and he will also 
conduct campaigns at Corps in that 
part of the Territory. 

* . * * 

LT.-C0L0NEL CHAS. A. MACKENZIE, 

who is in command of The Army's 
operations in Eastern India, has just 
been paying a visit to his isolated 
comrades of the Lushai Hills. He is 
much impressed by their sturdy Sal- 
vationism. 

* * • 

Among the prominent Officers 
affected by recent Staff changes in 
Germany are Lt.-Colonel Gustav 
Schade and Brigadier Heinrich 
Tebbe. It is interesting to recall that 
both these comrades entered the 
Work together, thirty-five years ago, 
from Kiel, the famous German mili- 
tary port, where both had served on 
board the ex-Kaiser's yacht, Hohen- 
zollern. Our two comrades relate 
some excellent stories of the effects 
of their stand for Army principles, 
which on occasion brought them the 
Emperor's personal appreciation. 

Lt.-Colonel Schade is succeeding 
Brigadier Tebbe in charge) of the 



extensive and remarkable Prison 
Work which has developed in Ger- 
many since the war. The Brigadier 
has been appointed Chaplain to the 
Men's Social Work, which has also 
of recent years made great advances. 

* • * 
Commissioner de Groot was re- 
cently granted an interview with 
General Smuts who, it is expected, 
will take part in the campaign the 
General is to lead in South Africa in 
the Autumn. 

* * » 

The Government of the Island of St. 
Vincent, in the West Indies (East), 
has appointed ENSIGN HOLLINGS- 
worth a marriage Officer for the 

island. 

* * * 

COMMISSIONER MRS. B00TH-HELL- 
BERG, writing from Buenos Aires to a 
comrade in London, says: "I do 
not think people in the homelands 
can ever have any real idea of the 
brave fighting and the whole-hearted 
service that is rendered by our dear 
Missionary Officers all the world over. 
The sacrifice, not only of home and 
loved ones, only known to their own 
Lord and Master, is, I am sure, 
worthy of Him whose name they 
bear." 

* * * 
Staff-Captain Pesatori, the Gen- 
eral Secretary for Brazil, reports that 
the second Training Session in Brazil, 
which opened this year with a dedica- 
ion service to the Central Hall, Rio 
de Janeiro, consists of six Cadets—; 
two men and four women. Although 
all were converted in Brazil, two of 
the Cadets are Brazilian, three Ger- 
man, and one Latvian. 

Lt.- Colonel Thomas W. Wilson, 
Territorial Commander for East 
Africa, has been busily engaged in ar- 
ranging the translation of the "Sol- 
diers' Regulations" and "Young Peo- 
ple's Guide and Song-Book" into Kis- 
wahlli, the language generally adopt- 
ed by the East African people's, 
among whom The Army is at work. 

* * * 

Mrs. Brigadier Barbell, wife of the 
General Secretary for West Africa, 
has been appointed a° wdftor of "The 
War Cry." 
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»WAR*CRY JUST ONE YEAR AGO 
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COMMISSIONER JAMBS HA¥, 

Territorial Commander, 
Jams* and Albert St«., Toronto. Ont, 

Printed for Tha Salvation Army In 
Canada East and Newfoundland! by Tha 
Salvation Army Prlntina House, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto 2, Ont. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: A copy of 
The War Cry (including; the Special 
Easter and Christmas Issues) will be 
mailed to any address in Canada for 
twelve months for the sum of $2,50, pre- 
oald. 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

PROMOTIONS— 

To be Field-Major: 
Comrnsuidant Joseph Green, HI. John. 

To be Ensign: 
Ciiptaln George Hartas, Montreni. 
JAMES HAY, 
Territorial Commander. 



THE QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY 

Her Majesty's Gracious Reply to 
The Army's Felicitations 

In connection with the birthday of 
Her Majesty the Queen, a message 
of hearty congratulation was dis- 
patched by the General to Bucking- 
ham Palace, which ran: 

On behalf of Salvationists through- 
out the Empire, I humbly offer your 
Majesty our heartfelt felicitations 
on this happy anniversary day, and 
assure you that, we shall continue to 
pray Almighty God that He may' 
grant you continued health and 
strength to long enjoy the affection- 
ate and loyal confidence placed in 
you by the people everywhere. 

EDWARD HIGGINS. 



To this message the following cor- 
dial reply was telegraphed: 

The Queen gratefully thanks you 
for your most kind 'message, and 
would ask you to convey to one and 
all her Majesty's keen appreciation 
of The Salvation Army's thoughts 
for her to-day. 

PRIVATE SECRETARY. 



HALIFAX I CITADEL 

Monday Evening 

A CROWDED platform (see 
photograph on page 16), 
facing an equally crowded 
Hall, provided the interest- 
ing setting into which the Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Hay stepped an 
hour ago for the public meeting 
which now follows the Officers' Coun- 
cil and Open-air of this afternoon and 
evening. The racy introductions of 
Colonel Adby, the measured phrases 
of Brigadier Tilley, had brought the 
Commissioner early to the rail with 
a wonderful pocket-review of Army 
inception and development. Those 
packed rows of people simply drank 
in the story; yet so cogently express- 
ed and withal so effectively illustrated, 
that the Life-Saving Guards and the 
members of the delightful Sunbeam 
Brigade could not fail to understand 
something of the glorious achieve- 
ment of the years of Salvation 
activity. • 

Some verisimilitude of a London 
"particular" fog, left behind by a 
photographer who pressed to be al- 
lowed to make a permanent record of 
what is regarded as an historic oc- 
casion, has supplied appropriate at- 
mosphere for Mrs. Hay's account of 
Army work in the Slums of the Capi- 
tal of the Empire. And what a recital 
is falling from those expressive lips! 
Tears are evoked thereby; the listen- 
ers are thrilled, as she speaks of men 
and women and children who, by the 
ministrations of Slum Angels, have 
been brought to know God. The 
moments pass and now the Commis- 
sioner is before the waiting assembly; 
his Bible is in his hands. Challenge, 
revelation, comment, argument, 
pleading cause every mind to realize 
the meaning of the New and Living 
Way. Here is presented the plan by 
which is banished all fear — the fears 
of the years in fact. Here is afforded 
confidence for approach to Qod. Here 



June 16 marks the First Anniversary of 
the Promotion to Glory of 

General ^ramtoell Pootf) 



r-r~* HERE are many aspects from which we might view the life 
1 and work of General Bramwell Booth, who was Promoted 

to Glory on June 1 6th, 
1929, from his home at Had- 
ley Wood, near London, Eng- 
land, but as charming in its 
beauty as any phase of his 
long and glorious life was 
that period of forty years 
which he spent in serving The 
Army, under the command of 
his noble father, the Founder 
of The Salvation Army, whose 
Lieutenant he was, as Chief of 
the Staff, during thirty years. 
With his own pen he wrote of 
their remarkable relationship; 

and the extracts which we give 

■{.-.--- ......... »--..- .— — — —— ;. 

elsewhere in this issue will 

serve to afford some indication of their God-honored co-operation. 

Let us not forget to pray that Divine Comfort may continue to 

be vouchsafed to Mrs. Booth and to the members of her family. 

■ ■ ■ - - ■■■■■■- ■■ .i .,— — ., 

EASTERN CAMPAIGN CLOSES 

The Commissioner and Mrs. Hay 

Conclude Their Nova Scotian Journeyings with Meetings at 
Halifax, Windsor and Digby 




GENERAL BRAMWELL BOOTH } 



is hope for the last and least. "Let us 
walk in the New Way!" says the 
Commissioner, closing the Book. 
"Let us pray!" and the audience is 
bowed and Salvationists pass in and 
out among the people. A Sunbeam, a 
Life-Saving Guard, another girl and 
a young woman kneel at the Penitent- 
form. But the impressions created by 
the meeting will live long in that 
crowded gathering. Said a newspaper 
reporter, in writing for "The Halifax 
Evening Mail," "Commissioner and 
Mrs. Hay, in their forceful fashion, 
brought a message to those who were 
gathered from all over the Province 
that will remain for a long time in 
their memories." 

WINDSOR, N.S. 

, Tuesday Evening 

This little town, so worthy in ap- 
pearance to carry the famous name 
of the home town of King George V. 
( The Royal house now bears the name 
of Windsor) is being stirred on this 
his Majesty's natal day, by the visit 
of Commissioner and Mrs. Hay. It is 
long since so much Army uniform 
has been in evidence on the streets 
at the same time. 

A gloriously sunny day was giving 
way, just now, to the deepening 
shades of advancing night when the 
Commissioner, Colonel Adby, and the 
writer "descended" upon a scattered 
array of men-folk "draped" about a 
cafe in the main street. We had tested 
the scheduled Open-air stand, , further 
down, but, on account of the holiday, 
it was quite deserted and the altern- 
ative chosen by our Leader was the 
only spot in town affording an audi- 
ence from the word "go." During the 
singing of the first song a party of 
nurses from the Grace Hospital, Hali- 
fax, joined us. They so enjoyed the 
meeting held yesterday in their city 
that they had come forty-eight miles 



to be present again, and verily, they 
were delighted. Equally were they 
proud of the opportunity to take part. 
One read a Scripture portion from the 
Commissioner's Bible, another testi- 
fied, and they assisted in taking up 
the collection. ■ 

Soon after that meeting in the 
gloaming had begun a procession 
came sweeping down the street from 
the direction of The Army Citadel. 
-The burly form of Brigadier Tilley 
was seen to be "stepping it out" and 
swinging his concertina in a. martial 
song which the Corps Officer, Cap- 
tain Cobham was singing. There was 
also the drum and the Flag. But 
those four Salvationists created as 
much stir as if they had been four 
hundred. 

Here we are, a nice company, in 
the Hall, to which we marched in tri- 
umphant array, while the cars parked 
along the street show how manv 
visitors to the town are assembled 
with us. The Commissioner is giving 



June 21, '1930 

ARCHBISHOP DAVIDSON 

Great Christian Soldier Departs 
— Warm Friend of The Army 

THE GENERAL'S MESSAGE 

In Lhe passing to his eternal rest 
of Archbishop Lord Davidson, for a 
quarter of a century Primate of 
England, there disappears from our 
midst one who was ever a staunch 
and constant friend not only of The 
Salvation Army, but of all good 
work. 

As soon as the General heard the 
news of the Archbishop's passing he 
dispatched a message to Lady 
Davidson expressing sympathy with 
her ladyship in the great loss she had 
sustained. The General in his mes- 
sage said: 

"On behalf of The--Salvation Army 
throughout the world I tender deep- 
est sympathy in the loss you have 
sustained. Archbishop Davidson has 
left an indelible mark upon Chris- 
tian life and effort far beyond the 
Church he served with such faithful- 
ness and brilliancy, and his generous 
and sympathetic interest in all 
efforts put forth for the Master he 
loved will not be forgotten. We shall 
,join in prayer that comfort and 
grace may be yours. 

"Edward J. Higgins." 

In his "Echoes and Memories" 
General Bramwell Booth thus refers 
, to the Archbishop's association with 
The Salvation Army: 

"On the occasion of our Inter- 
national Congress in 1914, the pres- 
ent Archbishop of Canterbury (Dr. 
R.andall Davidson) wrote a very kind 
letter to Bishop Boyd-Carpenter in 
which he requested him to attend 
the opening gathering and express 
the appreciation of the Church of 
England for the social and philan- 
thropic work in which The Army, 
'working in the name of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, has shown so much 
capable energy and persevering en- 
thusiasm.' " 

The Archbishop himself also at- 
tended a number of Army meetings 
and therefore obtained his informa- 
tion at first hand. 



what deserves to be entitled "A living 
picture of The Army." At one minute 
we see the work going on amongst 
Japan's tuberculous people ; the next 
we contemplate the 3,000 released 
prisoners passing through an Army 
Home in Australia. Now we listen to 
a string Band in Sweden, again we 
leam of the legacies which aid The 
Army's operations in the interests of 
New Zealand's needy ones. Scotland 
figures next and we glimpse the Com- 
missioner's own conversion; the New 
York Congress follows; Finland's 
days of persecution; the conver- 
sion of an actress in Paris;' a Native 
Congress in the Temple of the Rocks 
in South Africa — these all glow with 
varied color and give glory to God 
for His unfailing grace. 

Fascinating peeps beneath the sur- 
face of the life of a vast city are pro- 
vided by Mrs. Hay, all hearts being 
drawn out in admiration of an old 
slum-dweller, 93 years of age, of 
whom The Army took care and who, 
out of her poverty, saved a little 
(Continued on page 12) 
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Colonel Adby anaTriiradL Tml 1 ,eaVe Truro * or SteUarton. 
- " " r *samer Tilley are seen in the picture 
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"WITH A FLAMING PASSION 
FOR SOULS" 

The General 

Visits Again the Scene of His 

First Appointment 

MRS. HIGGINS 

Heartily Co-operates in Battle 

Forty-seven years ago there enter- 
ed the streets of the ancient City of 
Durham, an unknown youth. He re- 
turned recently as the International 
Leader of The Salvation Army. In 
1882, Lieutenant Edward Higgins- in 
1930, the General. 

That the General has been affec- 
tionately remembered by Durham 
citizens throughout the years, was 
evidenced when veteran Salvationists 
began unearthing old and faded 
photographs, reviving early memo- 
ries, recounting tales of battles of the 
past, of "Lanky Jack" and "Happy 
Sally," until the atmosphere of 1882 
had almost been reproduced by the 
General's visit. 

Entertained to luncheon at the 
Deajnery, an old Benedictine Monas- 
tery, by the Dean of Durham, Bishop 
J. E. C. Welldon, D.D., the General 
and Mrs. Higgins proceeded to the 
historic Guildhall, where The Army 
Leader was received by the Mayor 
(Councillor H. Murdock, J.P.), who 
was accompanied by the Mayoress, 
and supported by members of the 
City Corporation. Later, these nota- 
bilities escorted the visitors to the 
Old Elvet Wesleyan Chapel, where, in 
the presence of a crowded audience, 
the chief magistrate welcomed them 
on behalf of the City. 

The Dean's Ovation 

When the Dean of Durham pre- 
faced his remarks with "Mr. Mayor, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, fellow-Salva- 
tionists!" he received an ovation. In 
paying tribute to the world-wide 
work of The Army, the Dean said: 
"I thank God from my heart for that 
work," and a ringing response of fer- 
vent "Amens!" followed the declara- 
tion, "I believe in the converting 
power of the Cross of Christ." Then 
in cordial terms he welcomed our 
Leader in the spirit of truest fellow- 
ship. 

The Rev. J. Henderson, President 
of the local Free Church Council, ex- 
pressing welcome, related how an old 
Christian warrior told him the story 
of a young man "with a flaming pas- 
sion for souls burning within his 
breast — a story of courage and self- 
sacrificing service." The hero of that 
narrative, one which had stirred the 
heart, .was Lieutenant Higgins. 

In moving tones the General re- 
plied, following with a striking re- 
view of The Army's position and pur- 
pose at the present day. The large 
gathering, which included many in- 
fluential citizens, was manifestly im- 
pressed by the General's address. 

On the platform, in addition to 
members of the City Corporation, 
which included Councillors Pattinson 
and Plummer (Treasurer and Corps 
Sergeant-Major of Durham City 
Corps), were the Chairman, and 
other members of the Durham 
County Council, while in the assem- 
bly were eighty and ninety year-old 
comrades who knew the General in- 
' timately during his Lieutenant days. 

An Early "Pack" 

At the night meeting the doors of 
the chapel were closed upon a packed 
building an hour before the time of 
commencement, while some 400 peo- 
ple gathered in an adjoining school- 
room. When the General appeared in 
the doorway they greeted him in 
typical Northern style. 

A desperate attack upon the hearts 
of his hearers In the "Overflow" 
gathering, while Mrs. Higgins earn- 
estly appealed to the huge crowd in 
the larger building, was followed by a 
second impassioned appeal for a 
higher and wider spiritual experience 
to the main assembly. Meanwhile, 
Mrs. Higgins, assisted by Colonel 
Powley and other Officers, pressed 
home Salvation truth in the spacious 
but crowded schoolroom. 



THE WAR CRY 



THE SELF-DENIAL APPEAL 
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"EFFICIENT, HEALTHY AND 
OBVIOUS" 

M.P. VISITORS ARE IM- 



The Territory Responds by giving $274,881.00 PASSED WITH ARMY'S 



A most gratifying result, in view of present 
abnormal economic conditions. 

Last year, in response to the General's Appeal, a special 
request was made that donors might, for that year only, give 
25 per cent increase, to celebrate the Founder's Centenary. 
The result was generous, indeed. 

In view of the above the 1930 Effort is compared with 
the 1928 Appeal. 

COMPARATIVE FIGURES:— 

1928 1930 

Halifax .... .... $13,000.00 .... $14,300.00 

Hamilton 31,368.19 .... 31,000.00 

London .... .... 24,951.28 .... 21,813.00 

Montreal 45,255.62 .... 46,854.00 

North Bay... .... .... 10,102.53 .... 9,969.00 

Ottawa .... 19,264.29 .... 19,250.00 

St. John, N. B 18,275.72 .... 17,300.00 

Sydney .... 6,618.35 .... 6,000.00 

Toronto (East) 39,328.44 .... 36,900.00 

Toronto (West) 41,407.75 .... 39,578.00 

Windsor 11,470.95 .... 14,058.00 

Temple (Toronto) .... .... 7,111.37 .... 6,059.00 

Newfoundland Sub-Territory .... 9,122.05 .... 11,800.00 

Unallocated .... .... 212.05 .... 

Total $277,488.59 .... 274,881.00 



/ 



(As the 1930 figures were forwarded 'by wire no odd cents are shown). 

THE COMMISSIONER Expresses his Warmest Thanks 

ONCE again the manifest sign of Divine favor and the bountiful 
generosity of a grateful public speak out with certitude. An 
Appeal has been made to Heaven in prayer and loving solici- 
tude, looking to Him, the centre of our hopes. And, too, an appeal 
has gone forth to tens of thousands of our friends. They have spoken 
in a reply that gladdens our hearts. To God, praise; to our friends, 
thanks, a thousand thanks; and to our comrades of the great effort, 
workers and toilers, I thank you in the name of the whole Army, in 
our General's name, and in the name of God the Father, Son, and 
Holy Ghost. 

Our heart9 are full of such blessed memories. Did we ever con- 
duct an Appeal with greater difficulty threatening us? Was there ever 
a time when our dearest and most tried friends felt the heavy pressure 
of financial conditions? We would not magnify it, but we must, in 
fairness to our comrades who have worked so earnestly and prayed 
so devotedly, at least say the victory is, in the circumstances, splen- 
did, as the spirit prompting and the work supporting have alike been 
worthy of The Army's best traditions. All ranks have been busy — 
Officers, young and old, Locals, Bandsmen, Songsters and Soldiers, 
Young People and veterans — all, everywhere, from the Great Lakes 
to Newfoundland. The hand of the Lord has been upon us as we 
have gone forth, and we rejoice in His manifest help and blessing. 

The Army work will feel the stimulus of the Appeal in every 
part, but more particularly in the multitude of our Social activities 
in this land and, certainly, in our increasing Missionary Service. In- 
deed, it will touch our general service, and, Under God's gracious 
blessing sanctifying the gifts, may we not assure ourselves that thou- 
sands will realize therefrom new light, new vigor, and new energy for 
the demands now pressing? A dumb boy, asked the question, "What 
is gratitude?" wrote on the blackboard, "It is the memory of the 
heart." Thus our hearts say at this time. The Self-Denial workers 
may be described as "a great union of all who love on behalf of those 
who suffer." Is it not so? ■ 

Let us, then, go out to do the work, to maintain the prayer, to 
perpetuate the ideals of Salvationism and to bless and redeem the 
lost and erring, the weak and sinful, the godless and the wandering. 
Every atom of mental, moral and spiritual equipment is called for in 
the great fight. We will go to it afresh and aglow. God helping us, 
we will! 

JAMES HAY, 

Commissioner. 



MAN-MAKING WORK 

Many Members of Parliament, with 
their wives and friends, were enter- 
tained at the Hadlelgh Land Colony, 
England, recently, by Invitation of the 
General. The Colony holds a special 
interest for Canadians, for It is here 
that many hundreds of men and boys 
have been trained for farm work In 
the Dominion. Those present included 
the Rt. Hon. George Lansbury, First 
Commissioner of Works; Mr. W. 
Lunn, Parliamentary Under-Secretary 
for the Dominions; Mr. H. Snell, Sec- 
retary of the Labor Commonwealth 
Group (of which the guests were re- 
presentatives) and Chairman of Com- 
mittees; Mr. Ben Turner, Parliamen- 
tary Secretary, Mines Department; 
the Rt. Hon. C. W. Eowerman, P.C.; 
Miss E. Picton-Turbervtlle; and Dr. 
Alfred Salter. Also present were 
Lieut-Colonel C. Wale y-C o h e n, 
C.M.G., and Captain W. Bruce Brown, 
Fellows of the Royal Empire Society; 
and Doctor the Rev. Father Mahoney, 
and other London County Councillors. 
The party was conveyed by special 
train and Immediately on. arrival In- 
spected the farm lands, the pedigree 
cattle in their sheds, and the brick- 
fields. One of the sights of the day 
was the genial Mr. Lansbury success- 
fully piloting a huge load of bricks 
along an uncertain footpath. 

The First Commissioner for Works 
made reference to his contact with 
The Army thirty years ago, when he 
first paid a visit to Hadlelgh and 
helped to send large numbers of men 
from Poplar to the Colony. He urged 
the necessity of making the most of 
the Empire's lands, and paid a tribute 
to. William Booth's Darkest England 
Scheme, which he said, has been 
proved again and again to be the 
true — If not the only — solution for the 
country's problems. 

"What strikes me about these 
boys," he concluded, "is their intelli- 
gence. Here they are being taught 
to see realities. It is a most terrible 
thing to-day for a boy to think no 
one wants him, that there is no place 
for him. I know nothing more heart- 
breaking. If The Army can save only 
a few from such an experience every 
year I shall say 'Thank God. 1 As it 
is, many hundreds are being helped." 

Memorandum to Premier 

Mr. Lunn then read the memoran- 
dum which the party was causing to 
be sent to the Prime Minister, from 
which the following is an extract: 

Members of Parliament represent, 
ing the Labor Commonwealth Group 
take this opportunity of directing the 
Prime Minister's notice to the ex- 
cellent work or The Salvation, Army 
in training youths for settlement In 
the King's Overseas Dominions, and 
to the welcome given us there by 
Commissioner David C. Lamb on be- 
half of General Higgins. 

While inspecting the Hadlelgh 
(Essex) Training Farms to-day the 
members of the group and their 
friends have been Impressed with 
the efficient arrangements, healthy 
surroundings, and the obvious bene- 
fits to Individuals and to the Empire 
of The Army's work. 

He also paid a tribute to the effi- 
ciency of what he had seen, and said; 
"Of all the voluntary societies with 
which we have contact, The Army 
deals with the largest numbers and 
has the most efficient organization." 

— 3«L 

v STOP PRESS NEWS 

IRREPRESSIBLE NEWFOUNDLAND 

Friday morning 
Information just to hand from 
Newfoundland, by cable, armonuces 
that an additional two hundred 
dollars has been added to the 1930 
total, making the magnificent 
figure of $12,000. The Territorial 
total is therefore $276,081. '■'■■' 
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Our Musical Fraternity! 

& * THE MUSIC EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT 



OWEN SOUND BAND 

Sounds Out the Glad Tidings in 
Hanover 

The Hanover Town Hall was filled 
to capacity on Sunday evening last, 
on the occasion of the visit of the 
Owen Sound Band, under Bandmaster 
lies. The members of the L.O.L. 
from Hanover and the surrounding 
towns, turned out in full force and 
paraded through Main Street to the 
building, headed by the Band. 

Ensign Cornthwalte, Hanover's 
Corps Officer, gave an earnest ad- 
dress and a deep Impression was 
made. Major Armstrong, of Hanover, 
was present, and, during the service, 
Bpoke very highly of The Army's 
work, mentioning that he had had 
the privilege of hearing the Pounder 
speak in Toronto. 

The Band held a rousing Open-air 
on Saturday night when a great 
crowd attended. Neighboring towns 
were also visited by the Band and the 
Salvation message was sounded out in 
music, song and testimony. 

Words of appreciation have been 
tendered Ensign Cornthwalte for hia 
kindly thought in having the Band 
play outside the local hospital, which 
is under quarantine just now. The 
nurses and patients alike were very 
much touched and deeply apprecia- 
tive. Adjutant Kitaon, of Owen 
Sound, who accompanied the Band on 
Its week-end trip, was the speaker at 
the HolinesB meeting on Sunday 
morning, which was held at the Men- 
nonite Church, kindly loaned for the 
occasion. 

Before making tracks for home, the 
Band held an Open-air service from 
the Town Bandstand, which was 
much appreciated. 

The visit was of much help to the 
Corps and the splendid efforts of the 
Band were highly appreciated on 
every hand. — B.A. 



A PROMISE FULFILLED 
An Unprogrammed Item 

One of the tenderest notes struck 
In the Dovercourt Young 1 People's 
Band Festival, held on. June 2nd, was 
an unprogrammed Item. Command- 
ant Hurd, of Hamilton, during the in- 
terval in the program, told how he 
had promised hie son — the present 
Band Leader — when a little lad, the 
"best cornet The Army could make," 
when he reached his 21st birthday. 
Thereupon the Commandant present- 
ed Band Leader Clarence Hurd with a 
beautifully chased "Triumphomc" 
model cornet, expressing his hope that 
it be used for the honor and glory of 
God. The Band Leader was almost 
overwhelmed, but thanked his parents 
for the birthday gift, promising to 
fulfil their desires for him to the best 
of his ability. Cod bless our young 
comrade! 



PETERBORO SONGSTERS 

At DOVERCOURT, JUNE 21-22nd 

MUSICAL FESTIVAL, Saturday, 8 p.m. 

Colonel Morehen will preside, 
Sunday, 11 a.m., Holiness Meeting; 3 p.m, 

United Festival in Wlllowvale Park. 
Peteriboro Songsters, assisted by Dover- 
court Band and Songsters. 
(Adjutant E. Green In charge) 
7 p.m., Salvation Meeting 



SPEND JULY 5 and 6 at BRANTFORD 

OLD BOYS' RE-UNtON 
Old Boys expected from all parts of 

Canada and the United States. 
Bandmaster B. Smith, of Flint, will be 

present. 

MUSICAL FESTIVAL, SATURDAY, 

JULY 6th, at 8 p.m. 

Cornet solos by Bandmaster Smith, Wnt; 

Flint Septette; massed Band of Old Boys; 

tote of music. Special services on Sunday. 

A Cordial "Welcome 



A Review of its History, Work, and Scope of Influence 

By the Editor of the "Bandsman and Songster" 




IN APPROACHING the subject of 
the genesis of a work that led 
eventually to the formation of 
the Music Editorial Department, one 
instinctively feels that to touch the 
harp-strings of another Army ro- 
mance. Moreover, shining through 
every chink of the story, as outlined 
to me by Lt.-Colonel Hawkes, flash 
innumerable rays of light that evi- 
dence the fact that God's Holy 
Spirit was shaping the ends of those 
who were His appointed instruments 
in those far-off days when the youth- 
ful Army was in the making. 

The association of the Prys with 
the beginnings of Army music has 
been recorded on many occasions; 
little wonder, for it was this famous 
Salisbury family that constituted the 
original group of musicians to be 
employed in Salvation Army service. 
That was in 1878. 

Charles Fry, the father, was a 
builder, and a local Wesleyan preach- 
er, with a passionate love of music; 



where, and, of course, needed music. 
Thus the talents of Brother Fred- 
Fry, as he was then, a skilful player 
of the harp, a poet as well as an 
arranger of Brass Band scores, was 
freely used in making appropriate 
song arrangements. And this was 
done under most difficult conditions 
—often in trains, trams, or billets, 
and all in addition to his own cam- 
paigning activities. 

This went on for some time, but 
the demands for music grew more 
and more insistent, these greatly ex- 
ceeding the supply, and necessity, 
always the mother of invention, 
moved other musicians — men with 
practical knowledge of Brass Bands 
— to commence scoring pieces for 
their own Bands to play. Bandmaster 
Bigwood, of Bristol, was one, Band- 
master Horsey, of Reading, was an- 
other; Bandmaster George Moorej of 
Exeter, was still another pioneer in 
this direction, copies of whose 1881 
arrangements of early-day Army 



THE FLUGEL HORN 

An Instrument of Great PossU 
bilities 

The flugel horn, or soprano horn, 
in B flat, derives its name from 
the player, "the flugelmann," who, 
as leader, marched on the wing 
or flank of the front rank in German 
and Austrian bands. It is also known 
as the B flat bugle, and in continental 
bands occupies the important po- 
sition which the cornet does with us. 
Being of wide bell and conical bore, 
tapering as much as the valve 
mechanism will permit, and played 
with a deep-cupped mouthpiece, the 
flugel horn possesses a pure and 
characteristic tone. It might even be 
adopted into the French horn family, 
v^e the defunct high B horn, as the 
common use of the valve has ob- 
literated what little difference there 
ever was in their tone-quality. The 
flugel horn has long been a favorite 
in English "brass" bands, and milit- 
ary bands are now awaking to its 
value as a tone-factor in the soprano 
brass department. 

The flugel horn, like a trumpet, 
cannot compete with the cornet as a 
solo Instrument, but in combination 




The progressive combination at St. John, which is under the direction of Ensign Ellis. Maior Cameron the fare- 
welling Divisional Commander, and Mrs. Ellis, are also in the group ' 



so much so, that he brought up every 
member of his family to play an in- 
strument of some kind. The diaries 
of this red-hot revivalist record as- 
tounding soul-saving results. 

It was in March of that year that 
the first Salvationists appeared in 
the streets of Salisbury, and so 
severely were they handled by the 
mob that Mr. Fry, obeying what 
must have been a divine inspiration, 
said to his family: "Come, let us 
go and help them! Perhaps we can 
be of service." 

The specific reason the Frys come 
into our present story is accounted 
for by the fact that in addition to 
their skill in playing instruments, 
some members of the family possess- 
ed knowledge equal to arranging 
music for the songs that were used 
by the Founder and his early-day 
evangelists. This gift, as will readily 
be recognized, was an invaluable 
asset, as there were not the facilities 
in those days of procuring musio 
such as the growing Organization 
required. 

The immediate outcome of the 
campaigns of this notable family 
throughout the country fired the soul 
not only of the Founder, but of the 
many converts, and a great wave of 
musical enthusiasm swept the land. 
Bands began to spring up every- 



tunes are among the treasures stored 
in the Department at Judd Street. 

On top of this, some of the Bands 
possessing Bandmasters with ex- 
perience were launching out and 
getting music from outside sources, 
much if not all of which was totally 
unsuitable for the purpose of Salva- 
tion Army Combinations, 

The result of this was that, before 
long, a state approaching chaos was 
reached; there was a serious lack of 
uniformity, with but slight oversight 
or co-ordination. For instance, so 
varied were the song arrangements 
in the possession of Bands that at 
big Divisional gatherings and such- 
like efforts, Bands could not play in 
combination, for the simple reason 
that the arrangements were at 
variance one with another in matters 
both of pitch and harmonies. Still, 
The Army was growing — wonder- 
fully so; thousands of souls, among 
them the roughest characters in the 
land, were being saved. Thus it must 
not be overlooked that behind all the 
musical crudities' existing was a 
force of men filled with a consuming 
desire to utilize their powers, musical 
and otherwise, for the purpose of 
attracting people to the Cross. And 
it is nothing short of marvellous 
what was accomplished. 

(To be continued) 



with reed instruments, a very com- 
mon feature in German scores, it is 
to be^ preferred to either the trumpet 
or the cornet. Joined to its "horny" 
brethren it extends the family com- 
pass considerably. 

A REAL ARMY DUET 

Musicians of St. Thomas United 
for Service 

A happy event took place at St. 
Thomas on a recent Tuesday, when 
Bandmaster Jack Andrews was united 
in marriage to Songster Joyce Rich- 
ardson. The Hall was crowded to its 
capacity. Captain Dixon, of Paris, 
who is a brother of the bride, and 
also Mrs. Dixon, supported the 
happy couple as they stood under The 
Army Colors to be united in holy 
matrimony by Adjutant Robinson. 

Much could be said concerning the 
services of Bandmaster and Mrs. 
Andrews. Since taking over the Band 
some years ago, the Bandmaster has 
not been absent for one Sunday, nor 
indeed, on any occasion when the 
Band has been on duty. Sister Mrs. 
Andrews has been equally faithful, 
being always willing to do anything 
to push on the War. 

w e pray God's rich blessing on 
our comrades.— C.S.J.M. 
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GENERAL BRAMWELL 
BOOTH'S relationships with 
the Founder were of quite an 
unusual kind. Not only were they 
father and son, but of the forty 
years that the son served his father 
as an Officer in the hurly-burly of a 
strenuous campaign, he was for more 
than thirty his Chief of the Staff — 
his Lieutenant. We have some indi- 
cation of the manner in which they 
co-operated in the following words 
from the pen of Bramwell Booth 
himself: 

"As I am often asked by those 
who have studied The Army with 
some degree of care how affairs were 
managed between my father and 
myself, it may be not only interest- 
ing, but perhaps useful, to put on 
record something of the manner in 
which we worked together. Our co- 
operation over so long a period, and 
on so varied a field of activity, is a 
remarkable circumstance, especially 
when it is remembered that our 
temperaments were different and our 
points of view by no means always 
the same. 

Dealing With Large Affairs 

"It would be foolish to pretend 
that we were invariably of one mind. 
On the contrary, from time to time 
we differed, both in judgment and 
feeling, with regard to some of the 
most difficult problems to be solved. 
Nor can I say that, in the light of 
subsequent events, either of us was 
proved to be always right. Oftener 
than not, from my very first ex- 
perience of the responsibilities of an 
Officer in close association with him, 
the questions which exercised us 
levied toll not only on all our mental 
but on our spiritual resources. We 
had from the beginning — the day of 
very small things — the sense that we 
were really dealing with large 
affairs, though we — I especially, of 
course — had little experience of such 
affairs. The Movement with which we 
had to do was a new movement; we 
had no precedent to go upon, very 
little experience to guide us. Much 
that we did had to be done literally 
as an act of faith. We were often in 
such complete and balanced un- 
certainty as seemed to make any 
given course speculative. 

"Moreover, we were both of us 
very ignorant as to matters which 
were essential to success (though 
we had the saving virtue of knowing 
it!), and yet we were the respon- 
sible guides of a 'concern,' as we 
sometimes called it, to which hun- 
dreds and presently thousands, of 
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The Founder's Lieutenant 

Of Forty Years in which he Served Unde» his Father as an Officer in 
The Army, Bramwell Booth was, for more than Thirty, Chief of the Staff 



men and women were giving their 
allegiance, abandoning in so doing 
their worldly prospects, and even in 
many cases severing their family 
connections. In later years con- 
siderable accumulations of property 
also came under our control, though 
we were but slightly versed in the 
ways of finance and the business 
world. In this respect, of all others, 
previous experience would have been 
of the highest value, and we had al- 
most none. We had to build the ship 
while we were at sea, and not only 
build the ship, but master the laws 
of navigation, and not only master 
the laws of navigation, but hammer 
sense into a strangely-assorted crew! 
"This ignorance was not without 
its advantages, if only because it 
stimulated us — especially me — to 
study at first hand the questions on 
which we needed information. 
• » • • 

"He would charge me to enter on 
a course of research into such sub- 
jects, and would himself also labor 
over them, until we had sufficient 
material to enable him to make 
decisions. 

"If we 'rolled the old chariot 
along,' as our song runs, it was never 
on a rutted road. It was often on 
tracks that were scarcely a road 
at all. 

* • * 

"Although my father was the 
General, and I was his chief execu- 
tive Officer, there was, after the 
first few years, no very hard-and- 
fast division of authority between us. 
He continued — at any rate until the 
last ten or twelve years of his life — 
to do many things which would or- 
dinarily have fallen to me as Chief 
of the Staff. For example, when he 
felt able during his distant travels 
to decide matters on the spot, it 
would have been ridiculous to have 
referred them to me in London mere- 
ly because technically such matters 
came within my appointed province. 
Again, when he was thousands of 
miles away he unhesitatingly re- 
quired me to make decisions which 
ought properly to have been left to 
him if he had been more accessible. 
In the ordinary routine he was both 
generous and wise in guarding my 



position. He made my office a reality, 
and not a mere name: and in the 
course of time he increasinply left 
large affairs in my hand': — to take 
action on his behalf often without 
reference to him. 

"In certain respects he was exact- 
ing. For example, he required that 
any information I set before him, or 
for which I was responsible, should 
be authentic beyond cavil; and if I 
tripped, as I am afraid occasionally 
happened, either through my own 
fault or the inefficiency of others, 
and circumstances turned out other- 
wise than he had been led to believe, 
he could be very angry, and rightly 
angry. On such occasions he showed 
his displeasure in a way that was 
sometimes grievous to bear. 
• • • 

"The unbroken happiness of my 
long relationship with him was 
greatly furthered by my own scru- 
pulous care to muster the pro and 
con of every matter of serious im- 
port which came before us, although 
this often involved immense labor 
for myself, and sometimes — not often 
— unpleasantness with other respon- 
sible Officers. But the slightest idea 
that something was being kept back, 
no matter whether he was in London 
or ten thousand miles away, was 
fatal to his peace of mind — and to 
ours! 

"We had, of course, differences of 
opinion. They sometimes cut deep 
and caused me — as I know they 
caused him — very considerable 
searching of heart, especially so, in 
his case, when a final decision had 
to be taken in opposition to my 
views. Yet in undertaking by his 
instructions a given course the wis- 
dom of which I doubted, I was al- 
ways helped by his patience in hear- 
ing all that we had to say against 
what he thought best, and by his evi- 
dent desire not merely to gratify 
some whim of his own, but to do 
what was for the highest welfare of 
The Army and of the Kingdom of 
God. 

* * • 

"No doubt, my relationship as his 
son had some disadvantages, but it 
was helpful, too. While I must say 
that he seldom, if ever, forgot the 



General in thinking of the father, I 
caa say on the other hand that I 
never forgot the father in dealing 
with the General. I do not mean 
that I presumed because of my re- 
lationship, nor would he have brook- 
ed this for a moment, he who knew 
no man after the flesh. But the re- 
membrance of it was a help to me 
in moments of special anxiety or 
strain. 

"The life in our old home was a 
training for me. While he was al- 
ways a forceful and dominating per- 
sonality, and also most sensitive to 
anything that seemed like unfaithful- 
ness or undutifulness, he was re- 
markably tolerant of different 
opinions over the family table. In 
all our discussions at home, whether 
on historical, political, social, or re- 
ligious questions, we were permitted 
great freedom of expression — within 
limits, of course — although the views 
of the ardent youth about him must 
often have run counter to his own. 

The Founder's Tolerance 

He liked to hear the other side, and 
knowing this, I never hesitated to 
reason with him, although some- 
times he would more or less play- 
fully object, and tell me that I would 
stand arguing with death itself! This 
freedom of expression carried over, 
so to speak, into our official rela- 
tions. It gave me more tenacity in 
arguing a case, and I think it also 
enabled him to understand, even 
when his orders had been most 
peremptory, and I had sallied forth 
to carry out instructions about which 
I had anxious misgivings, that after 
all I might be right! 

• • * 

"While I can say nothing of any 
faculty for conciliation or accommo- 
dation which I may possess, I feel 
that I was greatly privileged to be 
able to work with him for forty 
years, ever feeling for him an in- 
creasing reverence and deeper affec- 
tion, and carrying, as time went on, 
a larger and larger share of respon- 
sibility, which, m his own generous 
words, made it possible for him to do 
what otherwise he would not have 
been able to accomplish." 




THE ACCOUNTANT'S 
DILEMMA 

THE cheery "Come in" of the Men's 
Social Secretary was followed by 
the entrance into his office of & mid- 
dle-aged man. His story was some- 
what as follows: 

A public accountant in another 
State, through drink, he had forfeit- 
ed his business. Coming to Sydney 
he sought, unsuccessfully, to make a 
fresh start. Unfortunately intoxicat- 
ing drinks may be had in Sydney as 
well as elsewhere, and he sank lower 
and lower until in a few months, to 
quote his own words, he was "down- 
and-out, fed-up with Sydney, miser- 
able, and despairing." 

He referred to his wife as his "di- 
vine link." He had not told her of 
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the life he was leading in Sydney, but 
in his last letter he had said he was 
"tired of this miserable life." His wife 
had read his meaning that he was 
tired of her, and in a most pathetic 
reply she said that if he wished his 
freedom she would find a means of 
giving it to him. Her inference was 
plainly suicide; and in despair her 
husband remembered The Army, and 
came with the cry: — 

"For God's sake, Colonel, don't turn 
me down! Don't say you can't help 
me! Put me on the train and send 
me back to my wife." 

Having listened to his story, the 
Colonel borrowed the letter and his 
pawntickets for his clothes, and 
asked him to return at four o'clock, 
to see Ensign Batten. Promptly at the 
hour appointed, he returned, and was 
overjoyed to learn that The Army 
was able to arrange for his return 
home and was also redeeming his 
clothes. 

The conversation led to the neces- 
sity of a right relationship with God, 
and there in the Ensign's office very 
humbly and sincerely Mr. Blank 



knelt and accepted Jesus Christ as his 
Saviour.— Sydney "War Cry." 



SALVATION MADE A 
DIFFERENCE 

JOHN, who had spent a year in the 
workhouse, stood before the 
Board of Guardians. 

"How is it," asked a member of the 
Board, "that although you came into 
the workhouse to escape brawls with 
your father, you now wish to live 
with him?" 

Quietly but firmly came the reply: 
"Ah; it's altered now. Then it was six 
of one and a half dozen of the other. 
Since coming to the workhouse I, have 
got in touch with The Salvation Army 
and been converted. I , now want to 
live at home and help my aged par- 
ents to find Salvation too." 

John is now a Salvation Army Sol- 
dier. His testimony often includes the 
fact that through hearing a solo in 
an Open-air meeting he was convict- 
ed of sin. For a fortnight he found 
no rest for his troubled soul, and then 
one Sunday night he followed the 
Soldiers into the Hall and got glori- 



ously saved. All who previously knew 
him testify to the great change in 
his life.— London "War Cry." 



BOWERY GAMBLER GETS A 
GOOD TIP 

THIRTY years ago G. Faff was a 
drunkard and gambler, his 
speciality being the age-old 4-11-44 
game for the simple. But true to form, 
he drank up his ill-gotten gains. The 
gaudy saloons and gambling dena 
of the then notorious Bowery were 
both his place of business and his 
social rendezvous. 

He had never been taught about re- 
ligion, and he had heard and used 
Christ's name in every way but the 
sacred way. 

Often he used to pause and listen 
to Salvation Army Open-air meetings 
while in his usual semi-intoxicated 
condition and make fun of the simple 
testimonies. 

One night he heard something in a 
testimony that made him think he 
could be saved, and followed them 
them into the old Army Hall. About a 
year after he had coma regularly, he 
was impelled to come again and give 
his heart to Christ, and since that 
time has served God — first as a Be- 
cruit, a Soldier, and now as a Local 
Officer for many years. — New York 
"War Cry." 



A reader who signs his letter, 
"One who cares," requests prayer on 
behalf of one who is terribly under 
the influence of sin. 
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PROMOTED TO GLORY 

BROTHER PHILLIP BRACK 
CHANCE COVE 

The Chariot has lowered and taken 
Phillip Brace, aged nineteen years, to 
meet hia Lord. Our comrade was be- 
loved by all he came in contact with. 
He was a patient sufferer for seven 
months. During his illness, while an 
Open-air was held near his home, he 
sought the Saviour and was glorious- 
ly saved. Just before crossing the 
River, he called his parents to his bed- 
side and told them that he was going 
to be with Jesus. The Officers visited 
him during his illness and found him 
at all times resigned to the will of 
God. Our prayers are with the be- 
reaved. — M. Cumby. 



JOTTINGS FROM THE SUB-TERRITORIAL HUB 



A SMASHED TARGET 

HEART'S CONTENT (Captain 
Brown and Lieutenant Pilgrim) — We 
have been enjoying much of God's 
presence during the past two weeks. 
On a recent Sunday night two souls 
were at the Cross. A woman who 
had left the Hall under deep convic- 
tion, on returning to her home, gave 
herself to Jesus. At the next meeting 
she attended, she testified to the fact 
that Jesus had saved her. On Tues- 
day night, in the Soldiers' and Con- 
verts' meeting, God's power prevailed 
and a number gave themselves more 
fully to the Lord. The Home League, 
which was organized a few months 
ago, is making progress. We are re- 
joicing over a smashed Self-Denial 
Target. — E.B. 



PROGRESSING SPLENDIDLY 

LAMALINE (Lieutenant Tilley)— 
A beautiful Altar service marked the 
successful conclusion of our Self- 
Denial Effort. The Lieutenant gave 
an enlightening talk on "Some aspects 
of Salvation Army activities in the 
Social Field." An earnest appeal was 
made for all present not only to give 
temporal gifts, but to lay upon the 
Altar their lives to be used in the 
service of God. The Corps is pro- 
gressing splendidly. Company meet- 
ings were recently reorganized and 
the Young People's work is doing 
well under Corps Cadet Bonner. A 
Company meeting is also held at the 
Outpost, Point Aux Gaul, this being 
in charge of Corps Treasurer Lewis 
Crewes who is doing a great work 
with the children. — "Victorious." 



Brother E. Mercer, of Blaketown, 
one of the recent converts, reports: 
"We are having great times. The 
power of God is moving upon the 
people and a number have sought the 
Saviour." 

* * * 

Captain Rideout, of Long Pond, 
writes: "On Mother's Day afternoon 
a program was given in which more 
than sixty children took part. Invita- 
tions were sent out during the week 
to the mothers, with the result that 
the Hall was filled to capacity and 
many were blessed. 

* * * 

Major and Mrs. Pitcher, assisted by 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Cornlck, con- 
ducted the evening service at Long 
Pond, on a recent Sunday. The Spirit 
used the message to good effect. One 
man claimed pardon through the 
Blood. 

* * * 

Encouraging news continues to 
reach the Hub regarding the progress 
of the Self-Denial Effort. It is en- 
couraging to read of the fine spirit 
with which the comrades have enter- 
ed into the Effort. This accounts for 
much of the success that has already 
come our way. 

* * * 

Captain Cumby, of Chance Cove, 
who visited the Hub this week, re- 
ports having experienced a good time 
this Winter with many souls. Faith 
is high for a smashed Self-Denial 
Target. 

* * * 

Staff -Captain Earle and Ensign 
Brown recently visited the following 
Corps: Doting Cove, Wesleyvtlle, 
Greenspond, Port Nelson, Wellington, 
Hare Bay, and Gambo. They report 
good times with a number of souls at 
the Cross. Self-Denial is "going 
strong" at each Corps. 

* * * 

Staff-Captain'Bracey, Principal at 
the Training Garrison, has been visit- 
ing Clarke's Beach, Bay Roberts, 
Harbor Grace and Carbonear recent- 
ly, where she delivered a very inter- 
esting lecture. 

* * * 

Ensign Mable Payne, also of the 
Garrison, recently visited Bonavista, 
Elliston and Catalina and spoke from 
her own experience of The Army's 
work In China. 

* * * * 

Commandant Oake, of Campbellton, 
writes: "The young people have taken 



up Self-Denial in true Army spirit 
and are doing all possible to smash 

their Target." 

* * * 

Captain Churchill, of Buchan's, re- 
ports: "We are determined to win the 
banner and prepared to give our big- 
ger brothers a run for it." It has 
been rumored that there is at least 
one other Corps equally determined 
to capture the banner this year. 

* # * 

A message to the General Secre- 
tary from Commandant Lodge, of 
Corner Brook: "Target smashed with 
a substantial amount over last year." 

Congratulations ! 

* * * 

Messages received at the Huh from 
Catalina, Fortune, Harbor Grace, 
Britannia, Heart's Content, Hant's 
Harbor, Bonavista, Twillingate, 
Rocky Harbor, Salt Pond, Peter's 
Arm, Blaketown and Triton, all re- 
port Self-Denial Targets smashed. 
Well done, comrades! 

Ensign Rideout, of St. John's II, 
says: "We are going over the top." 



AN ARMY FRIEND PASSES 

CATALINA (Captain and Mrs. 
Thorne)— On Thursday, May 15th, 
the Call came to our aged comrade, 
Sarah Russell, aged sixty-four years. 
Although not a Salvationist, she has 
been for a long time a trusted friend 
of The Army, many Officers having 
proved her to be a mother in Israel, 
Her last act was to kneel at her bed- 
side to pray; within a few minutes of 
doing so, her spirit unexpectedly took 
Its flight. She leaves to mourn. five 
sons and two daughters. Two sons 
are Salvationists, one being a Soldier 
at Elizabeth, N.J. 

NEW HALL BUILT 

LANCE ATJ PIGEON, Treaty 
Shore — Recently we were favored 
with a visit from Lieutenant G. Han- 
cock, of St. Anthony Bight. During 
the meetings conducted, many evi- 
dences of the presence of the Holy 
Ghost were seen, and resulted in five 
souls at the Cross. Much credit is 
due to Brother A. F. Roberts and his 
band of faithful workers for the 
splendid work performed in the build- 
ing of a new Hall. We believe it is 
the real beginning of new advances in 
The Army's work in this settlement. 
— W.R. 



FORMER GOVERNOR 

PASSES AWAY 

A Practical Army Friend 

Admired in Newfoundland and 
elsewhere for his faithful governor- 
ship of Britain's oldest colony for six 
years, Sir William L. Allardyce has 
passed away at the age of 69 years. 
He had been in the colonial service for 
forty-three years when he was ap- 
pointed governor of Newfoundland in 
1922. 

Sir William was a native of Scot- 
land, and had served in various ca- 
pacities with the colonial service in 
the Pacific Islands. He was governor 
successively of the Falkland Islands, 
the Bahamas and Tasmania. 

A warm friend of The Army, Sir 
William let no opportunity pass of 
aiding the Army's work in a practical 
manner. Lt.-Colonel Moore (R) who 
was in charge of the work in New- 
foundland during part of Sir William's 
governorship, has many recollections 
of his warm regard for the organiza- 
tion, and his keen interest in every 
phase of Army activity. On more than 
one occasion the Governor presided 
over Army functions, besides inspect- 
ing our various Social and Educa- 
tional institutions from time to time. 



CADETS' SPIRITUAL DAY 

Instruction and Blessing 

Major and Mrs. Pitcher conducted 
a Spiritual Day with the Cadets on n 
recent Wednesday. Much blessing 
was received. The different subjects 
dealt with by the Major proved very 
instructive. As he impressed upon 
the Cadets the importance of being 
men and women of God, it was evi- 
dent that new resolutions were made 
and covenants entered into. Mrs. 
Major Pitcher and Staff-Captain 
Bracey, who supported the Major 
throughout the day, took an active 
part in each session. 

ON THE UP-GRADE 

HICKMAN'S HARBOR (Ensign 
Pitcher, Captain Barrow) — Every- 
thing is on the upgrade here. Recent- 
ly we held a special service entitled 
"The Golden City and the Voice 
Divine." It proved a great blessing 
to all who attended. We are rejoicing 
' over a smashed Self-Denial Target. 
God has richly blessed us in all our 
efforts. 



daily in order to help those worse off 
than herself. 

"Judge for yourself," says the 
Commissioner in effect, as he com- 
ments upon the verses read by the 
Editor-in-Chief. "God is known to you 
in the voices whi6h call insistently, 
in the lcnockings which you hear per- 
sistently demanding attention. They 
clamor restlessly until you answer. 
They say, "Service, to be approved by 
God, must be pure and simply sincere. 
Not tradition, not formality, not any- 
thing will suffice but the faithful re- 
sponse to that Voice of God. This 
can only be accomplished by the aid 
of the Holy Ghost," A brief consecra- 
tion service follows and the visitors 
go their ways through the summer 
■night, glad that they have availed 
themselves of the opportunity' to at- 
tend so interesting a meeting. 

DIGBY, N.S. 

Wednesday Evening 

Here's a. charming little town! 
The beauty 'of its setting, as to the 
background of wonderfully-wooded 
landscape, as also, to the bay and 
" irbor, caxises it to paint pictures on 



EASTERN CAMPAIGN CLOSES 

THE COMMISSIONER AND MRS. HAY 

Conclude Their Nova Scotian Journeyings with Meetings in 
Halifax, Windsor and Digby 



(Continued 
the memory. No wonder it is so 
favored by tourists. There are only 
thirteen hundred residents, but it 
looks wide-spread enough to accom- 
modate twice that number. And the 
Post Office, built in the days of Queen 
Victoria, and looking as good a£ nev 
from without, was evidently intended 
to cope with the necessities of any 
number of people. It was at this 
centre of civic activity that the short 
and sharp Campaign opened an hour 
ago. 

The drum ' and Flag, familiar 
sights indeed, once again took the 
air. The Corps Officers were well- 
known. Comrades from nearby Corps 
were nearly as readily recognized. 
But the presence of the Commission- 
er and Mrs. Hay, Colonel Adby and 
Brigadier Tilley was certainly arrest- 
ingly unusual. Relaxing, after a stren- 
uous day's toil, a group of lumber 



from page 8 V 
jacks who are making new wharves 
in the harbor, were spending the eve- 
ning in easy conversation, as they 
lounged against the front wall of the 
Post Office and watched the move- 
ments of the occasional passer-by. 
One may guess the originality of their 
observations. 

"Fall in Ferdinand! Here comes 
The Army; The Army of the hand- 
out — coffee and a bun." 

' "Yes, the hand out, all right, for 
the collection." 

"May as well get ready; one of 
'em's gotta tambortne. They like to 
hear the. nickels tinkle." 

"Cut that out, you guys; we al- 
ways knew where to find a friend 
when we were rolling in mud and 
glory 'over there.' The Army for 
me." 

"All very fine and large; but what 
if they stop here, on their way along, 



and give us a bit of a meeting?" 
"Here's hoping! I shall be glad to 
listen." 

Something of the interest which 
those men, so picturesquely clad in 
overalls, betokened in the Salvationist 
rendered it imperative that the Com- 
missioner should decide to open fire 
right there., And, to their credit be it 
said, those men all stayed to listeri-ln, 
A song about forgiveness at the 
Cross, a prayer by Mrs. Hay, a 
Scripture portion, a pointed testi- 
mony, served to utilize the opportu- 
nity to splendid purpose and then, 
with an urgent invitation, off we set, 
the timber-workers following, to the 
well-lighted church loaned for the oc- 
casion. 

A very fine audience, ten times as 
numerous as that which assembled 
there on Sunday night last, is now 
drinking in Mrs. Hay's message in 
keen silence. Unaccustomed as they 
are, many of them, to such a building, 
nevertheless they manifest obvious 
interest and even pleasure as the pro- 
ceedings continue. They are quick 
to notice that the Pastor of the 
Church is pumping the air into the 
(Continued on col. I, page 13) 
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TERRITORIAL PARS 

Field-Major Green, of the Men's 
Hostel, in St. John, N.B., who has just 
been promoted to that rank, is also the 
recipient of a Star, to be added to his 
Long- Service Badge. This signifies 
thirty-five years of faithful service as 
an Army Officer. 

* * * * 

The sympathy of our comrades will 
be with Mrs. Brigadier Frazef (R) of 
Toronto, in the tragic death of her 
son, John, who was the victim of a 
motor accident the other day. Let us 
not forget in prayer also the bereaved 
wife and little boy. 

* * * » 

Congratulations are in order for 
Adjutant and Mrs. Fergus Watkin, of 
Toronto, who have welcomed a baby 
daughter to their home, as well as to 
Ensign and Mrs. Green, of Whitney 
Pier, who on June 4th, also welcomed 
the advent of a baby girl. 

* * ' * » 

The father of Lieutenant Jean Sem- 
ple, of Goderich, passed away recent- 



A Vital Branch of Army Activity 

The Territorial Commander 

Conducts Divine Service Parade for Toronto Live-Saving 
Scouts and Guards 



FROWNING skies and a North- 
west wind with a zip that was 
reminiscent of January rather 
than June, heralded the one day in 
the year when Toronto Life-Saving 
Scouts and Guards gathered for 
Divine Service Parade. Were they 
down-hearted? No! Our bonny wear- 
ers of the grey and the blue are 
optimists, or weather prophets, or 
Spartans — or all three. Not one wore 
a coat! But stay! — we did observe 
one cautious missie with a coat, but 
even that was carried over her arm. 
Fortune favors the brave, they say. 
Certainly something of the kind oc- 
curred here, for even as Big Ben's 




The Color-Guard leading' 
along 



ly in Dundas. Our sympathy is ex- 
tended to the bereaved relatives. 



Word is just to hand that Mrs. 
Mary Taylor, mother of Mrs. Adju- 
tant Eacott, of China, has passed 
away in St. Catharines. Although in 
poor health when her daughter re- 
turned to China last year, following 
her furlough with her husband in 
Canada', she bravely said : "You go 
back to your task, and I'll go back 
to mine," quoting from a farewell 
song her daughter had sung. 
* * * * 

Staff-Captain Snowden and his co- 
workers of the Montreal Subscribers 
Department, are rejoicing over hav- 
ing reached their Self-Denia! object- 
ive of $23,000. 

* * * 

Commandant Hurd, of Hamilton 
Subscribers' Department, has also 
gone over the top in his usual never- 
will-give-in manner. Energy, faith 
and perseverance have triumphed 
over many difficulties and set-backs 
and he has personally been respon- 
sible for raising $12,000. 

EASTERN CAMPAIGN 

(Con. from foot of col. 4, page 12) 
organ as the local Lieutenant accom- 
panies the singing. 

"I am not ashamed of the Gospel 
of Christ." This triumphantly ringing 
testimony of the Christian, sounded 
by Paul, comes with startling effect, 
as the Commissioner, speaking of the 
vision of the man who truly believes 
in Jesus, shows his confidence, his 
assurance that Christ will conquer all 
His foes. Suddenly a hush settles on 
the gathering, and the voice of our 
Leader is heard in supplication to 
Heaven. Verily this is a House of 
Prayer. 

Thus closed the meeting and the 
Nova Scotian Campaign. To-morrow 
we turn our faces toward the Bay 
of Fundy and the first leg of the 
journey back to Toronto and the Ter- 
ritorial Headquarters. 



[Photo: D. Ottaway, Toronto 
the Life-Saving Scouts ami Guards 
University Avenue 

solemn reverberations, tolling the 
hour of ten, ceased their clangor, a 
rift appeared in the curtained skies; 
the rift widened; the sun beamed; the 
parade-ground was flooded with a 
blaze of sunlight, and tlie smartly- 
accoutred Troops assembled beneath 
the grim, turreted walls of the Ar- 
mories, were enheartened. 

A silver note rang forth. Leaders — 
men and women — hurried forward, 
swiftly forming a semi-circle about 
the Commander-in-Chief, which for- 
midable title describes the Commis- 
sioner. In succinct phrases he com- 
mended them upon their splendid 
showing, reminded them that they re- 
presented a vital branch of Salvation' 
Army activity, wished them prosper- 
ity and success and — back to their 
respective Troops they darted. 

Inspection is an important cere- 
mony of the annual Parade. Thus, 
while the Temple Band beguiled the 
minutes playing martial airs, the 
Commander-in-Chief made his rounds. 
Although Important, the inspection 
can hardly be classed as a terrifying 
ordeal. Notwithstanding this there 
was not a little hitching of 'belts, 
squaring of shoulders and deft 
smoothing of curls. The Inspection is 



more in the nature of getting a 
"close-up" of the individual Troops. 

What saw the Commissioner? He 
saw sweet, demure little Guards, just 
emerged from the Sunbeam stage; he 
saw too, the "veteran" Guard, lithe 
and eager, whom three, four or five 
years in Parade room and camp had 
developed into a fine specimen of 
young womanhood. Likewise the 
Scouts, who were no whit less fit 
than their sisters. 

A-lert! The stentorian command of 
Major Sparks, upon whom devolved 
the "lion's share" of organizing this 
Parade, brought the Troops to atten- 
tion. A further command and the 
Parade moved off. 

Swinging into University Avenue, 
and stepping briskly to a lively Band 
march, it provided a sight to make 
the pulse throb and the heart thrill. 
Many people were abroad at this 
hour, awaiting the commencement of a 
Shriners' celebration. They were not 
at all averse, however, to this intro- 
ductory item and it was with mingled 
surprise and delight that they viewed 
the dignified approach, heard the 



The 
and 



Thee," he prayed, "for the men and 
women who taught us in the Sunday 
School and Company meeting; who 
dedicated their lives, their time and 
talents for the lads and lassies 
gathered here this morning." More 
than one grateful "Amen," inaudible 
or expressed, echoed that thought. 
The Major's next sentences conjured 
in the mind a host of youths and 
maidens, similar to these, "who have 
gone into a wider sphere of service 
and who are now striving to maintain 
the ideals of the Pledge of the Move- 
ment in helping the 'weak and the 
suffering.' " 

With hushed, attentive mien, the 
Scripture reading by Captain Bloss 
was followed. It was the "Pledge and 
covenant," drawn up by "Commander- 
in-Chief" Paul, for the instruction and 
guidance of young "Life - Saving 
Scout" Timothy. That the reader was 
the designated Territorial Organizer 
of the Life-Saving Guards, stimulated 
fresh interest — especially among the 
"grey-clads!" 

Highly devotional in character, the 
meeting did not lack diversion. The 
program provided for two addresses. 
Both were admirably adapted to the 
occasion. The Commissioner made 
"The Parable of the Talents" his 
theme, and lax indeed the boy or girl 
who failed to benefit from the rich 
counsel which their Commander-in- 
Chief dispensed. Applying the figure 
to his young hearers, he strove to 
show what • was the highest service 
to which they could devote their 
talents — mental and physical. But 




West Toronto Bugle Band, noted the 
martial tread and the impressive 
action of the Color Guard as they 
dipped their standards in salute in 
passing the Cenotaph. 

Taking the salute by the Commis- 
sioner was the final act of this pre- 
lude — for such it was, although it was 
a prelude marked by pageantry and 
color. Into the gloomy depths of the 
Toronto Temple filed the marchers, 
and soon the rousing strains of 
"Stand like the brave!" were rising in 
a swelling chorus from three hundred 
lusty throats, augmented by over one 
hundred and fifty other comrades and 
friends who were eager to be refresh- 
ed at the fountain of youth. 

Major Sparks was among these. 
His prayer divulged that, in thought, 
he was again a youth. "We thank 



On TUESDAY, JULY 1st, 

FOUNDER'S DAY 
CELE BRAT IONS 

A FIELD DAY will be held on 
CENTRE ISLAND, TORONTO 

(Picnic Areas numbers 3, 4, 5, and 6) 



COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY will be present with The 
Chief Secretary and Mrs. Henry and a host of 
Salvationists and Friends, 

Bring the family basket and share in this happy occasion. Music will be provided 



Ottaway, 

there were other talents, he pointed 
out- — spiritual talents, "which can 
only germinate and fructify in an at- 
mosphere and soil of service." 

The Commissioner did not "soft- 
soap" the Young People. He deplored 
the self-centred girls and boys who 
see their parents toiling hard for 
their support and education, and yet 
remain indifferent and unapprecia- 
tive. He eulogized the "Let me help" 
spirit. 

At the full salute, and under the 
direction of Staff-Captain Ellery, the 
Pledge and Covenant was recited in 
unison by all Life-Saving Scouts and 
Guards. 

The warm regard of the Young 
People for their just-retired Terri- 
torial Secretary, Colonel Adby, was 
manifested in the salvo of hand-clap- 
ping which greeted him on rising to 
speak. There was an illuminating 
little incident which served to illus- 
trate the need of God's Word in the 
lives of the young; The Col- 
onel was in a small Nova Scotian 
town, conducting meetings. The streets 
were unlighted and, as he emerged 
from his billet he found himself In 
pitch darkness, groping his way, with 
great difficulty, along the road. At 
that moment a man with a lantern ; 
came along the street and the Colonel 
then saw that had he taken another 
step or two in the direction he was 
going, he would have come to grief 
in a ditch. "Thy Word is a lamp unto 
my feet, and a light unto my path," 
quoted the Colonel, in emphasizing 
his point. 

Prayer by Mrs. Commissioner Hay 
and the National Anthem concluded 
the memorable fifth annual Toronto 
Divine Service Parade. 
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The Salvation Army will search for 
mlsalno per«ons In any part of the alobe, 
befriend, and as far aa possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. , , 

Address Lt. -Colonel Sims, Men's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, 
In the case of men, marking "Enquiry" 
on the envelope. 

In the ease of women, please notify 
Lt. -Colonel DesBrlsay, Women's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2. 

GORDON, William— Son of James Gar- 
don, Dartmouth, N.S., supposed to be in 
New England. Lost heard from about 
twenty-two years ago. when cook on 
boat. Single. Father seriously ill, seeks 
assistance and whereabouts. 17836 

MacKENZIE, Angus — Age GO; height 
S ft. 8 Ins.; hair turning grey; blue eyes; 
sallow complexion. Native of Glasgow. 
Electrical engineer. Burning scar on left 
side of neck; middle finger of right hand 
Stiff. 17930 

GORDON, Edgar Alan— Single; age 37; 
height 6 ft.; black haJr; brown eyes; 
sallow complexion- Occupation, time- 
keeper. Missing over three years. Last 
known address. Mutual Street, Toronto. 
Was contemplating a visit to Alaska, Sis- 
ter anxious for news. 177S4 

WILSON— Aga 60; fair hair; blue eyes; 
fair complexion; moulder by trade. 
Scotch. Last heard of at Chapman House, 
ETarnla, Ontario. Was at one time a, Sal- 
vationist. Sister enquiring 17803 

STALDER, George — Age 37;" Lrown 
hair; brown eyes; baseball nlayer. Born 
London, England, One toe missing. 
Worked for the D. Moore Company, 
Hamilton. Sister anxloi.- for news. 17822 

SUTTON, Fred — Age 23; height 6 ft. 
10 Ins.; browy eyes; dark complexion. 
Native, Chorley, England. Scar, centre of 
forehead. Last heard of, July 20th, 1929. 
Formerly engaged as furrier, but knows 
farm work. 17864 

TURNER, Albert Edward — Age 56 
years; was living in Ligersoll about four 
years ago. If ho communicates with The 
Salvation Army it will be to his advant- 
age. 17938 




"g>ert)ant of <§ob, OTell Bone!" 



SISTER MRS. SHORTEN, 
Sherbrooke 

A WARRIOR has gone to her 
reward! Eighty-eight years 
of age, but what an example 
she set to many her junior in age, for 
attendance at meetings, in winter and 
summer! The many Officers who 





€ \ 




t^zm^mq 


1 




ill * ♦* _ ^l 



Sister Mrs. Shorten, Sherbrooke 

have been stationed in Sherbrooke, 
when they hear of Mrs. Shorten's 
passing, will undoubtedly recall their 
happy associations with her. 

While on her way to the evening 
meeting, on Easter Sunday, our com- 
rade became ill, and passed away 
after a few days' illness. Although not 
being able to speak from the time of 
being stricken until her death, yet 
there was no doubt in the minds of 
the comrades as to her fitness to 



meet the Master she faithfully served. 
The large crowd in attendance at 
the Funeral service was a tribute to 
her memory. The Rev. Jos. Cordner, 
of St. Andrew's Presbyterian Church, 
who was leaving the next day for his 
new appointment in Ireland, found 
time to come to the service. Sister 
Mrs. Conley spoke, as did Brother 
Alf. Broadbelt, who referred to the 
time when Mrs. Shorten first attend- 
ed Open-air services. In those days, 
he said, "We could only hold an 
Open-air service by continually 
moving, in a circle," Mrs. Shorten, 
even in those circumstances, had the 
courage and devotion to uphold her 
Saviour before apparently hostile 
listeners. 

While the Band played "Promoted 
to Glory," the congregation stood in 
honor of her memory. Band-Secre- 
tary Richards soloed, "Some day the 
silver cord will break!" 

Owing to the fact thai, she was to 
be buried in a neighboring village, 
the Funeral service was held in the 
evening. After the service in the Cita- 
del, the Band marched through the 
main street to the undertaking par- 
lors, paying their last respects to our 
comrade. 

A large' crowd gathered for the 
Memorial service, when several com- 
rades spoke of Sister Shorten's life. 
After a hymn tune, "Bath Abbey," by 
the Band, Captain Lorimer gave the 
address, In the Prayer-meeting one 
seeker came to the Mercy-seat. 

Sister Mrs. Shorten was a veteran 
of the pioneering days and one of the 
first Soldiers of the Corps, Her pho- 
tograph is buried in the corner- 
stone of the present Citadel, an 
honorable memento to a faithful 
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BROTHER T. McQUILLAN, 
Uxbridge 

On Sunday we suffered a loss to the 
Corps in the death of Brother T. Mc- 
Quillan, an old warrior of some forty- 
three years' service. He had been ill 
for some time and though unable to 
do any manual labor, never missed an 
opportunity to try to win souls for 
God in his neighborhood. 

The Hall was filled for the funeral 
with friends whd desired to show 
their respect and sympathy. Captain 
Clarke conducted the service, assisted 
by the Rev. Mr. Trotter. During the 
service Sister Mrs. Styles sang "The 
city four square." 

BROTHER ABRAM PERRY, 
Campbellton 

Campbellton has lost a beloved 
veteran, Brother Abram Perry, who 
received a sudden Call to his eternal 
Reward. 

The Funeral service was largely 
attended and was very touching and 
impressive, the Commandant seizing 
the opportunity to call upon all 
present to prepare to meet their God. 
In the Memorial service comrades 
spoke of our Brother's life and serv- 
ice for God, and an urgent appeal 
was made to the sinner. 

May the good hand of God sustain 
and keep those who mourn. 



figure. Converted soon after The 
Army opened fire in the town and 
when the late Adjutant Yerex was in 
charge of the Corps, she, of course, 
came in for a full share of buffeting 
at the hands of "anti-Armyists." She 
was stoned, and narrowly escaped 
death during a particularly violent 
riot. Hers has truly been a remark- 
able preservation. Tor forty-four 
years she has borne txie brunt of the 
battle, and few in Sherbrooke enjoy- 
ed to the same extent the high re- 
gard of citizens and Soldiers as 
did our veteran comrade. 



THE SALVATION ARMY TRADE DEPT. 



NEW ITEMS OF INTEREST 



"FROM BETHANY TO CALVARY" 

A Service of Song, issued by our own publishing house. This is an item 
we have often been asked for. Here you are! Price 22c. each, postpaid. 

"LITTLE LIBRARY OF BIOGRAPHIES " 

Fifty-one volumes in all to a set. Paper covers. About thirty-two pages 
each. Concise and helpful. The pen-portraits Include: 

John Bunyan 
Elizabeth Fry 
John Huss 



John Knox 
John Wesley 
William Booth 



Catherine Booth 
Martin Luther 
William Carey 



"THE FIERY CROSS" 

The latest book by Commissioner James Hay. A most interesting and 
helpful publication. Price 90c, plus 8c. postage. 

USED BAND INSTRUMENTS 

A limited quantity, offering a rare opportunity to increase your Band 
equipment. We have the following to offer; — 



1 Bb Cornet 

1 Soprano Bb Cornet 



3 Tenor Trombones 
1 G Trombone 



2 Eb Bombardons 
1 Bb Monster 



Sold in sets only. Price $1,20 per set, plus 12c. postage. 



Full particulars and prices on application. "First come— first served." 



BONNETS! 



BONNETS!! 



REDUCTION IN PRICE 



BONNETS!!! 



On receipt of a further shipment just to hand, we are now able to announce a reduction in price of the best quality Bonnets for all ranks 

Particulars on application 

LIFE-SAVING SCOUTS AND LIFE-SAVING GUARD S 

The Camp Season is at hand. What about your equipment? We carry a complete line to meet, your requirements. Send along your order at once. 



Send your order toj — 



THE TRADE SECRETARY - 20 Albert Street, Toronto 
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C~Jhe Wofld <as we see it 

The Mystery of Memory Corner-stone of Civilization 



Not a Solution, But an Opinion on the Functions and Reactions of! 
that Highly Delicate and Amazing Organism — the Mind 



"The Red Carpet which is spread for me at official functions would 
be more fittingly laid under the feet of Missionaries" 



FROM the pages of "My Magazine" 
we cull these informative re- 
marks on a subject which will be 
of more than ordinary interest to the 
majority of our readers. "How do we 
remember?" is the caption of the 
article. 

Memory is a great spiritual mys- 
tery, declares the writer, and we 
know not where it resides, or why 
many old people fail to recall the 
once familiar names of persons and 
places and certain incidents in their 
lives. In some cases the memory be- 
comes a complete blank and ceases 
to function. 

Past generations supposed that love, 
and grief resided in the heart, temper 
in the liver and memory in the brain! 

The body certainly reacts on the 
mind and the mind on the body. Acute 
pain will paralyze the mind. The men- 
tal excitement of joy stimulates the 
heart, laughter convulses the body, 
and sorrow in the mind may cause 
the tears to flow. But we are con- 
cerned here with memory. 

The brain is merely the material 
instrument of the mind; the brain, 
that is to say, is a manifestation of 
mind and not the mind a manifesta- 
tion of the brain. 

We cannot conceive of memory re- 
siding in the brain, considering that 
we now know that every particle of 
it has been changed many times. At 
birth there is no sign of mind, and 
for some time a child is neither con- 
scious of its existence nor of its sur- 
roundings. 

The instrument for manifesting the 
memory varies in efficiency. If this in- 
strument is injured by alcohol, or by 
old age, or other causes, the memory 
is affected. It is the condition of the 
material organism that is the cause 
of the lapse of consciousness. 

That memory may probably reside 
in the conscious mind is supported by 
the fact that if we wake after a most 
fearful dream, and find ourselves per- 
spiring, exhausted and perhaps 
weeping, we cannot remember one 
word of the dream when we go to 
sleep again, though we may have been 
shouting, "Fire! Murder! Thieves!" It 
is the unconscious and uncontrolled 
part of the mind that has been at 
work, and memory does not reside 
there. It may be that the ordinary 
dreams we remember occur when the 
conscious mind is not quite uncon- 
scious. 

It is thought that our memory of 
certain things is stored in the sub- 
conscious mind and that they can 
often be recalled by an effort. 

At death consciousness disappears 
from the organism, but what becomes 
of it when temporarily quiescent In 



IMMIGRATIONS. COLONIZATION 
DEPARTMENT 

Special Ocean Rates ts Canada (or British 
Migrants 

$50.00 PER ADULT 

To Canadian Port. 
ASSISTED PASSAGES 

Loan and Free Grants In order to 

assist men already In Canada to 

bring their families. 

Weakly Conducted Parlies to Canada 

Agents for all Steamship Lines. 
Ordinary Bookings to and from the 
Old Land. Passengers met at Hall- 
way Depots and Ooean Docks. 

PASSPORTS SECURED 

Writ* at once for Particulars. 

The Secretary, ^ 

1225 University St., Montreal, P.Q. 
808 Dundas St., Woodstock, Ont. 
480 Jarvis St., Toronto, Ont. 
114 Beokwlth St., Smith's Falls, 
Ont. 



sleep, or in a trance, or from an an- 
aesthetic, or in a faint, or after an 
injury, or from the effects of drugs ? 
The mechanism of the instrument is 
out of gear; it will not work. 

A very young child, taken a short 
distance from town, cannot find its 
way home, but young birds, bees, 
wasps, ants and other insects find 
their way home from long distances, 
and migratory birds return thousands 
of miles to their old nesting-places. It 
seems with them that memory is 
(Continued foot of column 4) 



ST IS the missionary, avers Lord 
Lytton, former Viceroy and Gov- 
ernor-General of India, who has laid 
the corner-stone of civilization in the 
remote reaches of the earth: 

"The great church missionary 
societies," commented Lord Lytton, 
"the Oxford Mission, the Scottish and 
American Missions, the Roman Cath- 
olic, including the Jesuit Missions, the 
Wesleyan, Methodist, and Baptist, and 
The Salvation Army, are all doing 
splendid work. These people work in a 
spirit and temper far removed from 



Cormorant Fishing in the City of Lanterns 

A Picturesque Description of a 
Strange Japanese Custom 

THE moon was rising over the 
mountains of Gifu, Japan — the 
city of lanterns. The swift, clear river 
ran half glittering and half dark. 
Our barge was covered with an awn- 
ing and lit with lanterns. We poled 
two or three miles up the river and 
found five other lanterned barges 
waiting beside a gravelly bank be- 
tween two rapids. 

A little before ten o'clock we saw 
moving lights up the river. Six fish- 
ing-boats came sweeping down with 
the current, an iron cresset full of 
blazing pine-knots projecting from 
the bow of each. We joined one of 
them and drifted with it. 

In front stood the master fisher- 
man, a tall, bronzed youth, naked to 
the waist, with a long skirt of straw 
girt about his loins. The ungainly 
cormorants — black bodies, white 
throats and hooked bills — stood along 
the gunwales, six on a side. A ring of 
fibre around the lower part of the 
neck prevents the bird from swallow- 
ing fish irrecoverably, and a fibre rein 
twelve feet long serves to guide and 
retrieve him. The fisherman pushes 
the team off in order, the captain 
last. Then they dive, swim under the 
water with feet and wings, dart hither 
and thither ahead of the boat, come 
up again and again with a five or 
six-inch trout held crosswise in the 
bill, gulp it down, dive again and keep 
on until their pouches are full. Then 
the master, clucking and whistling to 
his team, lifts one bird after another 
to the gunwale, taps him on the 
throat to make him give up his catch, 
and drops him over once more. 




So we drifted on, with splashing, 
shouting, singing, the torches flaring, 
the birds eager and skilful, the mas- 
ter deft and imperturbable, until we 
came to the end of the fishing- 
grounds. Then the birds had their col- 
lars taken off and were plentifully 
fed with the smaller fishes, and we all 
went borne. The catch that night 
must have run well up in the 
thousands. — H.V.D. 



To cope with the locust evil in 
Morocco, a stubble and weed burner 
has been purchased from an Alberta 
(Canada) Company, which will be 
used to destroy the eggs of the pest. 



that of the mere official personage. 

"AH the missionaries whom I have 
known, from Anglicans to American 
Baptists and .numerous Salvationists 
throw themselves into their work with 
the devotion of a lifelong consecration 
to a high task. This atmosphere of 
surrender to a great purpose pervades 
all their work. When one visits, as I 
have done, their mission colleges, 
mission schools, mission hospitals, 
mission orphanages, or mission tech- 
nical schools, one realizes how com- 
pletely different is the orientation of 
life in these institutions from that of 
corresponding government establish- 
ments. 

"I may best sum up my feelings by 
repeating what I wrote home soon 
after I arrived in India : 'The red car- 
pet which is spread for me at official 
functions would be more fittingly laid 
under the feet of the missionary men 
and women whom I am meeting from 
time to time.' 

"After the many conflicts that have 
marked the history of India, there has 
been more peace within her borders 
since the missionary came than for 
many generations before." 



(Continued from column 2) 
closely related to instinct. 

Speaking is wonderful, because we 
do not select the correct words from 
our conscious memory; they come 
automatically, without effort — (some 
times!). Consider the rapidity with 
which we can repeat letters and 
figures, No one can explain this ex- 
traordinary feat of memory. Consider 
also the singing of a song, the whistl- 
ing of a tune, the playing of an In- 
strument, talking in sleep, or auto- 
matic walking, knitting, writing, and 
drawing. These processes are all con- 
nected with the memory, but it is 
not conscious memory. 

Science teaches that mind has no 
force of energy, and does no work, 
but at times, guides and directs force, 
and therefore can> move matter and 
direct work; that is to say there is 
inter-action between mind and matter, 
a physical effort produced by a men- 
tal effort. May it not be that there 
is some interaction between the con- 
scious, the semi-conscious, and the 
unconscious divisions of mind and 
memory. 

Truly, "how unsearchable are His 
judgments, and His ways past finding 
out!" 




Hundreds of thousands of Moslem pilgrims are now making their way across the Arabian desert to the Sacred 
City of Mecca. Many die every year from the rigors of the great journey, from hunger, thirst and disease. This 

family had trekked across the Sahara from East Africa 
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The Commissioner and Mrs. Hay, with Staff and Field Officers, following an afternoon Council at Halifax, Nova Scotia 
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The Commissioner conducting Inspection prior to Divine Service Parade, Toronto — The Color Guard 
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Flashlight photo- 
IM g ra ph taken in 
the Halifax I 
Citadel during 
the Commission- 
er's Visit to the 
Capital City 
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